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This Naked Pourtrattuve before thine Eye, 

Is Wreiched, helpleſſe Man, Man borne to Die : 

On either ſide, an AnG nl doth protett him 

As well from Ev111,45stoGoovp dirett him : 

T bone poynts to Ds atw, thet othertoa CrRovvunay 

Who Tu: s attaines, muſt tread the Or un « downe : 
All which denotes the Brieſe of Man s Eſtate, ; 
That Hun's togoefromHancs,by Tuls, to Tnar. 
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Sat. 
TO THE RIGHT 


HONOVRABLE; Rozexr, LORD 
Sypnar, Baron of Penſhurit, Viſcount: Lifle, 
Earle of Leiceſter, Knight of the moſt 
Nobtk, Order of the 

Garter, | 


£ IR: twothings more eſpe- 
_ haue made me indu- 
ſtyjousro doe your Lord- 
ſhip ſeruice: The one is, 
"5g love you did beare to 
my ( long fince) deceaſed 

Facker; penn (dead)-your Lordſhip did 
pleaſe tro honour with your Noble remem- 
brance, The other is, your vndeſerued Fa- 
ucurs, and Honourable Countenance to- 
wards mein your paſſage thorow Germany, 
where you haue leftin the hearts of men, a Py- 
ramis of your Worth. As for the firſt,l am heire 
to that ſeruice, which my Father,(alwayes ob- 
& A 3 feruant 


AGE ; 


\ 


ſeruant to your Honour ) was os to per- 
forme. As for the ſecond, my ſelfe, in more 
particular ſtand obliged. In reſpeR of both, 
heere I dedicate my ſelfe,and theſe few leaues 
to.yourtruly-Noble Selfe,hoping your Lord- 
ſhip will vaile my boldneſſe in your good ac- 
ceptance, and crowne my labours with your 
| approbation: : 


SIR, 
Tour Lordſhips truly 
obſcruant, 


FRA. QYVARLESs 


i 4 
CUE 


TO THE READER. 
 Reaaer, 7 fairely ſalute thee: 


= | Lift not to tyre thy patient eares with 
* onneceſſarylanguage ( the abuſe of 
\ complement. ) My mouth's no DiQi- 
D onaTy : it onely ſerues as 4 neeafull 
Commentary, vpon the obſcure Text of my 
meaning. 


T hae beere ſent thee the firſt fruits of anobor- 


tive Birth. 7t is 4dainty ſubieR, not Fabulous, 
but Truth :t ſeffe. 

V Vonder not at the Title, (A FEAST For 
WoRMES:) for it is 4 Song of Mercy: 
VVhat preater : E AST thanMercy ? Ana What 
are Menbut WorMES? . 

HMoreouer, 7 haue gleaned ſome few Meditati- 
ons, obutous to the Hiſtory ; Let me aduſe thee 
to keepe the Taſte of the Hiſtory, whilef? thou 
readeſt the Meditations, and that will make thee 
Relliſh borh,rhe berter, 

V nderftanding Reaaer, fauorr me : Gently ex- 
pound, What it is 260 late tocorret?, 


Helevade Golpe,Dios ſea con ella, 
Farewel, 


JDT net 


THE PROPOSITION OF 
the whole Worke. 


'"T"'1s not the Record of Great Hactors Glory, 
Whoſe matchleſſe Valour makes the World « Story; 

Nor yet the ſwelling of that Romans Name, 

That enely Came,and Look'd,and Ouercame ; 

Nor One or All of thoſe brave Worthics Nene, 

(Whoſe Might was Great,and Atts almeit Digine, 

T hat lid like Gods, but di'de like Men,and gore) 

Shall giue my Pen 4T aske to treat w/pon: 

1 ſing the praiſes of the Kiy & of Kings, 

Out of wheſe mouth, « two-edg'd Smiter (prenes, 
Whoſe Words are Myſtery,vhoſe Works are Wonder, 
Whoſe Eyes «re Lightning,and whoſe Voyce is Thunder, 
Who like a Curtaine ſpreads the Heauens ot, 
Spangl'd with Starres, in Glory round about : 

'71s Hu s that cleft the furious waues in twaine, 
Making « High-way paſſage through the Maine : 
'T is He that turn'd the waters into Blood, 
And ſmote the Rocky ſtone,and caus'd a Flood : 
'Tis Hu x that's infily Armed in his Ire, 

Behind with Plagues,before with flaming Fire : 
More bright then mid-day Phoebus, are hes Eyes, 
And * 4 vexer ſees hu Vidage,Dyes. 

I ſing the Praiſes of Great Fudal's Lion, 
The fragrant Flowre of leſſe,ghe Lambe of Sion, 
Whoſe Head is whiter then the driven Snow, 
Whoſe Vidage doth like flames of Fire Glow : 
B 
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His Loynes begirt with Golden Belt, His Eyne 

Like Titan riding in his Southerne Shine, 

His Feet like burning Brafle, ard as the noyſe 

Of ſurgie Neprunes roaring, is his Voyce. 

T his ts that Paſchall Lambe,whoſe deareſt Blood: 

Is ſoucraigue Drinke, whoſe Fleſh is ſautzg Food : 

His precious Blood, the Worthies of the Earth 

Did arinke, which ( though but borne of Mortall birth } 

Returnd them Deities: For who drinkes Tus, 

Shall be receiu'd into Fxernall Bliſſe : 

Himſelfe the G1 » t, which Hu himelfe did gine, 
His Stripes heale vs,and by His Death we line - 

Hes acting Gov and Man indouble Nature, 

Dtd reconcile Mankind, and Mans Creator. 

I, hecrsa Tas xs indeed; 1f Mortals could 

Not make a Verſe, yet Rocks aud Mountaines would : 

The Hils ſhall daunce, the Sunne ſhall ſtop his Conrſe, 

Hearing the ſubie& of this high Pio : 

T he Horle, and Gryphin ſhall together ſleepe, * 

The Woolte ſhall fawne wponthe ſilly Sheepe, 

T he Crafty Serpent, and the Fearfull Hart 

Shall ioyne in Conſort, and each beare a part, 

And leape for Toy, when my VR AN 14 ſings, 

She /ings the praiſes 8f the Kin 6 of Kings, 
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THE INTRODVCTION. 
Hart * Ancient Kingdome,that old Aſſar ſwai'd, 
Shew'd two great C:ttes, Ah ! but bothdecai'd, 
Both mighty Great, bur of vnequall growthy 
Both Great in People,and in Building, both , 
Bur Ah ! Whathold is there of E477h/y Good > (ſtood. 
Now Graſſe growes there, where theſe brauc Crres 
The name of one, Great Babylon was hight, 
Through which the rich Euphrates takes her flight 
From High Armezato the ruddy Seas, 
And ſtores the Land withrich Commodities, 
«' The other Ninus, Nimneh the Great, 
So huge a Fabrick, and well choſen Sear, 
Dan Phebus fiery Steeds ( with Maines becurld, 
That circundartes in twice twelue houres the World) 
Ne'r ſaw the like : By Great King * Ninus hand, 
"Twas raisd and builded,in th' 4fſyr:ans Land, - 
Which he ſubdude : "Twas plac'd twixt 7:vers twaine, 
Licus, and ſwift 7:yzris that runnes amaine : 
Begirt ſhe was with Walls of wondrous might,” 
Creeping twice fifty foot in meaſurd height.- 
Vpon rheir bredth, (if ought we may relic 
On the report of Sage Antiquity) 
Three Chariots fairly might themſclues diſplay, 
And ranke together in a Battell-ray - 
The Circ::1t that her mighty Bulke imbraces, 
Containes the mete of /zxty-thouſand paces : 


B 2 Vithin 
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* Aſſyria. 


Dtodor. Siculus, 
lib.3 FO KMARe 
198.6. 4. 


J 
Pliny, lib. 6, 
cap. 26. 
Strabo,lib 16, 


princip. 


Ptolimens,lib.6. 
Geograph.cap. 1 
* Aſſur Geneſ. 
cap.10.11, 

St, Auzuſt bib, 
15 .de civit Des. 
Died. Sic. cap.1. 
rerum antiqu. 
The Cituation8 
of the Cuy. 

The height of 
the Walls. 

The Breadth, 


The Circuit of 
ths City, 


Ree ee ES 


The Introdufon, 


Within her well-fenc't-walles you might difcouer 
The mwber of Fiue hundred ſtately T owes, thrice told ouer ; 
per 4 oven,  Whereof the higheitdrawcth vp the eye, 
cap.z. rerum "As well the low'ſt,an hundred Cx4:15 hie 
 enirquarem. Allcich in thoſe things,which to ſtare belong, 
Her beauty and For beauty, Braue, and tor munition,Strone : 
Prength. Duly,and daily this Great worke was tended 
The number of VVith ten 34houſand Workmen ; Begun,and ended 
_ Amen. Incight yeeres ſpace ; How bezurifall ! How faire 
_ Thy Buildings ! And how foule thy Yices are ! 
« Thou Land of {ſ#r,doublethen thy pride, 
And let thy Wells of oy be ncuer dri'de, 
Thou haſta Palace, that's renown'd ſo much, 
The like was newer,,nor will be ſuch. 
_ © ThouLandof Aſſy, trebble chen thy Woe, 
And let thy Teares (doe as thy Cups) o'rflow 
| For this thy Palace of ſo great renowne, 
.Nab,3.15.- Shall be deſtroy'd,and fackr,and batrerd downe. 
But cheere vp, Ninizeh, thine inbred might, 
"0 Hath meanes cnough to quell thy Foemans ſpite: 
Thy Bulwarkes are like Mounraines, and thy Wall 
Diflaines to ſtoope to thundiing 0r7dnarxce call: 
Thy warchfull Towers mounted roundabour, 
Keepe thee in ſatety,and thy Fg2-7a7 out: 
I,but thy Bulwarks aide, cannot withſtand 
The dirctull ftroke of High A/mzhties hand , 
Thy Wafer-walles at dread 1choua/'s blaſt 
Shall quake,and quiuer,and ſhall downe be caſt: 
Thy watchtull 7 ewers ſhall afleepe be found, 
And nod their drowſte heads downe to the ground : 
Thy Bulwarks arenot Yengeazce-proofe ; thy Wall, 


Vhen 1«{{ice brandiſheth her Sword,mult fall : 


Thy 


T he Introduftion. 


Thy lofty Tawers (hall be dumbe,and yeeld 

To High Rexenge z Rewenge muſt win the field 
Vengeance cries loud from heauen,ſhe cannot ſtay 
Her Fury, but (impatient of delay) 

Hath brim'd her 'zals full of deadly Baye : 

Thy Palace ſhall be burar, thy Peoplellaine: 
Thy Heart is hard as Flint, and ſwolne with pride, 4, gener sf 
Thy murth'rous Hands with guiltleſſe b/5odare dy'de; Niviaeb. * 
Thy filly Babes doe ſtaruc for want of Food, 

Whoſe tender Mothers thou haſt drench't in Blood: 

Women with thild, lie inthe ftrects abour, 

Whoſe Braines thy ſauage hands haue daſhed out : 
Diſtreſſed Widowes weepe, (but weepe in vaine) 

For their deare Husbands, whom thy hands haue ſlaine : 

By one mans Force, another man's deuour'd, 

Thy Wizes are rauiſht, and thy Maids deflowr'd, 

Where 1uſ/ic: ſhould,there T or: and Bribes are plac't : 

Thy' 4ltars defild, and holy things defac't: 

Thy Lzps haue taſted of proud Babels Cup, 

Whar thou haſt lefr,thy Children haue drunke vp: 

Thy bloody /innes,thine Abels guilrlefle blood 

Cries vp to heauen tor Yengeance, cries aloud: 

Thy S17es are ripe, and ready for the Sickle. 

Heere rouze thy ſelfe,my Pen,and breathe alittle. 
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THE ARGVMENT OF 
THE HIST OR WE. 


A wi ſent Jonah the Prophet, to the Nine- 


HR uites, 19 denounce his Iudgements 424/ft 
| IP them for therr finnes : ® but Jonah tooke ſhip. 
- © pine, intenging to fly to Tarſhiſh : © God 

** raiſed a Storme,which indangered the Ship: 
4 11 hereupon the Mariners ( perplext ) ©did caſt Lots, to ſee 


for whoſe ſake the Tempeſt was : The Lot fell wpon To- 


nah, * They-al! conſented, and caſt lonah to the Sca : 
: * Bu God prouaed aWhale, which receined Tonah, and 
fi wallowed him, in whoſe Belly he continued three Dayes, 


and three Nights: : Where ( ® He prayingto God) * God 


at length ſpake to the Whale,and the Whale did caſt hin 
7/09 ary Land ſafe and found : k So God commanaed [0- 
nah the ſecond timeto cor and denounce his Judgements' a- 
gainſt the Niniuites. 1 8p lonah wert to Niniueh ® azd 
proph ecred, that (upon the expiring of forty dayes ) Nini- 
uch ſhould oc deſtroyed : ® Whereupon the Niniuites belze. 
eds ® Andthe King cauſed a Faſt to bee proclumed, ? [6 
that God likens: ſe 1 pented of the Enill that He had inter. 
ded to hane done them : © J pon which, Tonah was dilcon- 
rented,” Deſrred to die, f Went ont of the City,c- Liy with- 
out the Gate loſec n' ht would become of 'Niniueh after 
the} forty dives - there he n:ade him a Booth of recds and 
hor i gs, 70.4 THAY: 7 (51191 from the - :trenaly of the hcat of the 
"Sunne, 


Sunne,and Wind : But the heat of the Sunne,and the fer- 
wency of the Wind ſtrait wither d it : * Whereupon Godu, , 
raiſed Ip a Gourd which gaue hins much content. *But the * 4.7. 
next morning, God ſent a Worme which did eate it to the 
ground : * So Jonah grew againeinto paſſion, for the loſſex 4. s. 

_ of the Gourd , wiſht to die, Y And iuſtified his Anger: ,, , 
* Whereupon God deputes with Tonah, framing his argu-* 4. 10. 
ent, a minore ad maius,viz. That if thou (Tonah) haaſt 

ſo much compaſſion, and grieued ſo much for the loſſe of 4 

** triflingGourd, Should not I (that am the God of mercy) * +. 11. 

take Compaſſion vpon ſo Great a City ? 


TO 
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HIS 


HVMBLE SERVANT IMPLORES 
HIS 


FAVOFVRABLE ASSISTANCE. 


C232 If e All-ſufficient God, Great Lord of Light, 
T/ AG 9 Without whoſe Gracious azde,& c6ltant Sprite, 
4G 'J | No /aboxrr; proſper ( howſoe're begun) 

EO ( Butflie like 5ſts before the morning S#» : 
SEK O raiſe my chonghts,and cleare my Apprebenſion, 
Infuſe thy Spirst into my weake [nnextion : 


Refledt thy Beames vpon my feeble Eyex, 


Shew me the Mirronr of thy Myſteries; 

My Art-leſſe Haxd,my humble Heart Inſpire, 

Inflame my frozen Tengxe with holy Fire : 

Rauiſh my ſtupid Sexes with thy Glory ; 

Sweeten my Lips with ſacred Oratory : 

And(thouO Fr1rsT and LasrT) W4 my 9 ul, 

That firſt and /a/t, I may performe thy #%//: 

My ſole snmtext's to blazon forth thy Pras/e; 

My Ruder Pex expects no Crowne of Bayes. 
Sufkceitthen, Thine AlrarT hauekilt : 
Crowne me with G/ory ,and take the Bayes that liſt. 
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A FEAST FOR 
WORMES. 


PREY I I "I ith... At. Att. th th. to ths, PI it. 


Ci 
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Tas Azarunnr, Hiftoria lone 
The Word of God to Jonah cane, 
Santana 16 067 
| , 7 96 Vengeance of bis Maiefiy, 
| Ae ion of Niven 


| is a Dower. 
th, ue, 


Tonah, the flowre of old Anrittais 
1on4h, the Propher, Sonne,and Heireto® Trath, =* 4niteiin- 
The blefſed Type ofhim, that di'defor vs, » terp, is Truth, 


Thar Word came tro him.and imthos , 
< Ariſe,truffe vp thy loynes allcthings meet, Ve 2. 

© And pur thy DF aſty ſeer, par pg 

* Gird vp thy reynes,andtake rh inhand, OY 

** Make no delay,bir at command; 


Me 


——  — 
A Feaſt for Wirmes, 


ml <Me pleaſes nor to ſend thee (10744) downe, 
| <« To ſweet Gath-Hepher,thy deare native Towne, 
«< Whoſe tender paps, with plenty ouerflow, 
'Þ <« Nor yet vnto thy brethren ſhalt thou goe, 
[ < Amonglt the Hebrewes, where thy. ſpredden fame 
I - << Fare-runnes the welcome of thine honor'd name. 
& No, I'le not ſend thee thither : Vp, Ariſe, 
'< And goc to Nineuch,where.no allyes, 
© Nor conſanguinity preſeruesthy blood, 
* To Nineuch, where ſtrangers are withſtood : 
« To Nineuch, a City farre remou'd 
* From thine acquaintance, where tha'rtnot belou'd: 
| © Iſend thee to Mount Sinay ;not Mount Sion, 
I!!! « Not to a gentle Lambe, but toa Lion :- 
Tex. 20.3, © Neyetto Lyaza, butto bloody * Paſſur, 
I} «© Not to ghe land of Canan, but of 4ſſar, 
| *© Whoſe languagewill be riddles tothine cares, 
* And thine againe will be as ſtrange to theirs ; 
i I << I ay, to Nznexch,the worlds great 
| * The Monarchs ſcat,high Court Imperiall: 
*W < But terrible Mount S:zay will affright thee, 
| * And Paſhurs heauy.handjs bent to ſmite thee : 
| | © The Lions rore,the people's ſtrong and ſtour, 
.. © The Bulwarkes ſtand afront to keepe thee our. 
| © Great Aſhur minaces with whip in hand, 


ef —_—— ® . _ 
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J || * To entertaine thee (welcome) to his land. 
= | | * What then ? Arile,be gone; {tay not to thinke: 
Hs  <Badisthecloth,thatwill in wetting ſhrinke, 
[h «© What then, if cruclt Paſhar heape on ſtrokes ? 
* Or Sinay blaſt thee with her fulph'tous ſmokes? 
*©Or 4ſhur whip thee? Or the: Lions rent thee > 
**P'th; on with courage ;I, the Lord haue ſent thee : 
4 M Away, 


C  ———— 
A Feaſt for Wormes. D 


« Away, away Jay bythy fooliſh pity,” -- + 
"” And, goe s inch dachnhideyOky: 
« Cry lowd againſt it, let thy dreadfull voice 
© Make all the Cizy eccho with the noyſe : 
*© Not like a Dpxe, but like a Dragon goe, 
* Pronounce my iudgement,and denounce my }oc- 
© Makenort ren head a fountaine full of ot; 
© To weepe in ſecrer for her ſinnes.: Thine cares 
< Shall heare ſuch things,wil make thineeyes run ouer, 
© Thine eyes ſhall ſmart with whart they ſhall diſcouer: 
* Spend not in priuare, thoſe thyzealous drops, 
- © But hew,and hacke; ſpare neither trunke,nor lops : 
& Make heauen,8& carth rebound,whe thou diſcharges, 
© Plead notlike Pax/, but roare like Boanarges - 
«Let not the beauty of the buildings bleare thee, 
« Norlet the terrours ofthe Rampiers feare thee: 
« Let no man bribe thy fiſt, (I well aduiſe thee) 
<« Nor foule meanes force thee,nor ler faire entice thee: 
© Ramme vp thine eafes: Thy heart of ſtone ſhall bee; 
« Be deafe to them,as they are deafe to thee : 
« Goe cry againſt ir. If they aske thee, VVhy ? 
« Say, God ofheauen commanded thee to cry: 
& In ſtead of prayers,and duties they ſhould doe me, 
<« Behold. their wickednefle is mounted to me : 
<« The fatneſle of their fornication fryes 
« On coales of raging luſt and vpward flies, 
« And makes me ficke : I heare the mournfull grones 
& And heauy ſighs of ſuch, whoſe aking bones 
© Th'oppreflor grindes: Alas,their grones implore me, 
« Their pray' rs, and their opprefſions come before me: 
<« Behold, ny children they haucflaine.and kill d, 
« And bath'd their hands within the blood they _ 
C2 


Explicit Hiſt, 


| A Fea#t for Wormes. 
© Theſteameof makes ſuit vnto me, 


© The voice of many bloods is moun ted tome; 


<« The vile prophaner of my ſacred Names, 
<« Hetcarcs my titles,and mine honour maimes, - 
<« Makes Reth'rick of an 0ath,fweares,and forfweares, 
<< Recks not my Mercy,nor my Iudgement feares : 
© They cat,they drink,they ſleepe, they = the Day 
&® In wanton dalliance,and delightful! play 

< Heauens winged Herald 1onas, vp,and goe 
« To mighty Ninueh, Denounce my woe ; | 
« Aqduance tay voice,and when thou haſt aduanc' it, - 
< Spare Shrub,nor Cedar, bur cry out againſt ir : 
« I come my Selfe with plagues, Goe thouafore me, - 
« For all their wickednefle 15 come before me. 


—_—— —— 


”— —— 


4polog. _Authoris. 

T was my morning Muſe; And for her ſake 

I thus apply my ſclte to mdertake 
This ſerious taske? ( A raske for Doctors Muſe 
To ſpendvpon) Then let me pleadeexcuſe : 
For as goad Phyſicke willnorbate his force, 
And (being welt appli'd) prooue ne're the worle, 
Though ge by hands, that could nor reade,norwrite, 
Thatskill nothow, nor need not know tapply' : 
So this (perchance) may make another keene, 
Though I,and it be blunt (as wherſtones beene.) 


tins 


 CMpplicatio, 
O thee {Ma{fido) now I turne my Quill, 
That God is ftillthat God, and will be ſtill. 


_O— —  — 


The 


oA Fealtfor Wormes. 
The painfull Paſtors cake-vp 1pnesroome: 
And thou the Niniuite, to whom they come. - 


 ——— 
Me. 


b —_— 


Ow great's the louc of God vnto his creature ? 
Or is his Wiſedome,or his Mercy greater ? 
I know not whether: Oth'execeding loue 
Of higheſt God! thar from his[Throne aboue, 
Willſend the brightnefle of his Grace to thoſc 
Thar grope in Darkneſfle,and his Grace oppoſe : 
He bebe coated ires.and freely giues, 
As pleas'd to ſce vs rauell out our liues. 
He giues vs fromthe heape, He meaſures not, 
Nor deales (like Mayne) each his ſtinted lor, 
But daily ſends the Doctors of his Spouſe, 
(With tuch like oyle as from the Widowes cruſe 
Iſſued forth) in fulneſſe, without waſting, 
Where plenty may be had, yer plenty laſting. 
I,therc is care in heauen,and heauenly ſprights, 
That guides the world, & guards poore mortall wights, 
There is; elſe were the milcrable ſtate 
Ot Man,more wretched and vnfortunate 
Thanfſauage beafts: Bur O th'abounding louc 
Ofhigheſt God ! whoſe Angels from aboue . 
Diſmount the.Fowre of Blifle, fly xo: and fro, 
Afﬀiſtingwretched man,their deadly foe. 
What thing is Man,that Gods regard is ſuch ? 
Or why ſhould he loue retchleſſe Mano much ? 
Why?what are men? But quicken'd lumps of earth? 
A feaſt for wormes, A bubble full of mirth, 


A looking-glaſle for griefte, A flaſh, A minnit, x 
C3 | 


A Feaſt for Wormes, 


Apainted Toombe,with putrifaQion in it.: 
 Amappeof Death;A burthen ofa ſong: + 
A winters Duſt; A worme of fiue foot long : 
Begot in finne; In darkneſle nourifht: Borne 
In forrow, Naked, Shifcleſſe,and forlome: 
His firſt voice (heard) is crying for reliefe. 
Alas! He comes into a world of gricte: 
His Age is finfull, and his Youth is vaine, 
His life's a puniſhment, his Death's a paine : 
His life's an howre of Ioy, a world of Sorrow, 
His death's a winters night,that findes no morrow: 
Mans lite's an Houreglaſſe, which being run, 
Concludes that houre of Ioy,and fo is dun. 

© /0:4h muſt goe : Noris this charge alone 
To 1onah giuen,but giuen to cuery one. 
You Magiſtrates, ariſe,and take delight 
In dealing Iuſtice,and maintaining right : 
There lies your Ninezeh, Merchants, ariſe, 
Away, and to your Ships, and Merchandiſe. 
Ao ply your ſhops, 
And worke your trade,and cate your meat with drops. 
Paxl,to thy Tents,and Peter, to thy Net, 
And all muſt goe that way which God hath ſer. 

«] Granr, licteſt Lord,tor our Deare Borrow ſake, 

Thy lou, in ſending to vs,neuer \lake : 
Encreale ſucceſſion in thy Prophets liew, _ 
For loc,thy Harueſt's great,and VWorkmen few. 


Tas 
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A Feaſt for Wormes, 


mg ArovnanT. 


2 But Ionah toward T harſss went, 
ry 


AT empeit doth his courſe prexent : 
T he Mariners are ſor ler 
While Tonah ſlcepes, and takes his reſt. 


5: 


Strange is thetharge: Shall I goeto aplace 


Vnknowne,and forraine > Aye me! hard's the caſe, 


That righteous Ifr'el muſt be thus negle&ed, 
When Miſcreants and Gentiles are need, 
How mightI hope my.words ſhall there ſucceed, 
Which thriue notwith the flocke I daily feed 2 
Moreo're I weet, the Lord is wondrous kind, 
And ſlow to wrath,and apt to change his mind 
Vpon the leaſtrepentance : Then ſhall I 
Be deem'd as falſe,and ſhame my Propheſie. 

O heauie burthen ofa doubrfull mind | 
Where ſhall I goe, or which way ſhall I wind ? 
My hearr like /azs, looketh to and fro: 

My Credit bids me,Stay;zmy God bids; Goe : 
If Goe; my labour's loſt,my ſhame's at hand : 
It Stay; ; [Lord! !1 — 


Vt lonah thus bethought : The City's great, 
"And mighty Aſbur ſtands with deadly threat, 3 
{Their hearts arc hardned, y they: cannot heare : 
Will greenewood bume,when ſo vnapr's the ſcire ? 


e my Lords command : 


Prima occaſro 
fage. 


2, Occaſis, 


3. 0ccaſo, 


If 


Ee EINE car 
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If goe; from bad eſtate, to worſe, I fall: 
Tf ſtay 31 ſlide from bad,to worſtof all. 
My God bids goe, my credit bids me ſtay, 
My guilty fear bids fly another way. 
So lonah ſtraightarole, hinſelfe bedighe 
With fit acoutrements,for haſly flight: 
In ftcad of ſtaffe,he tooke a Shipmans weed; 
In ſtead of going, loe, he flies with ſpeed. 
Simile. Like as a Hawke (that ouermatcht with might, 
Doing ſad penance for th'vnequall fight, 
(Anſw'ring the Faulkners ſecond ſhout) does flec 
From fiſt ; turnes tayle to Fowle, and takes a tree : 
- So lonahbaulks the place where he was ſent | © 
* Cizitas Paleſt, (To Nincuch)and downe to *Iaffa went; 
He ſought,cnquired,and atlaſt he found 
A welcome Ship,thatwas to. Tharfis bound, . : - 
Where he may tly the preſence of the Lord : 
He makes no tay, but ſtraightway goes aboord, 
His haſty purſe pony findsnolcifure, / 
(Where & delights,ther's noaccount of rreafurc:) 
Nor did he know;nor aske, how 'much his Fare : 
He gaue : They tooke; all parties pleaſed are: 
(How thriftleſſe of our coft,and paines,arewe, 
= O bleſſed God of heauen,to fly from thee!) 
| Now haue the Pilpts drunke their parting cup, 
And ſome ( with Sailors tune) are hoyſting vp, 
Others the while, the fairhfull Anchor wey, 
The Ship,(as lothto leaue her quiet key,) 
Creepes cally off, and (with dire&edcourſe) 
She glides x the ſhore with gemtle force ; 
And now the whiſtling wind [er to da 
With A4zr2's fanne: Now ftronger guſts doe 


Forth, 


A Feaft for Wormes. 


Forth,rudely playing laying onthe hollow faile, | 
And from the Mountaines blowes a luſty Gale: 
She mounts the billowes with a _— 

And now ſhe cuts the and apace 

From land ; from whence { vawilling) ſhe was driuen, 
Nothing's 
Betwixt them both,the bluſtrin _ doe play, 
The waues know not which 

For now the Eaft wind nate/2arich \the Weſt, 
And now the Weſt wind counterbuffes the Eaſt, 
And now the hollow Boreas roarcsamaine, 
And vexed Notws thwarts the North againe: - 
Thus croſlely croſt,they threaten in revenge, 
To force the world from off his ſtedfaſt henge. 

The Guide's perplext,and knowes not wary to doe, 

His Art's amaz'd,in fuch a maze of woe : 

The Welkin frormes,and rages more and more, 

The Raine :.che Heaucns begin to roarc, 

As they would fplit themaflic earth in funder, 

From _ thartliue aboue,to ere rnder: 

The reſtleſle waues, and rolling billowes beate, 

As they would ſhoulder Neptune from his ſeate ; 
Thebillowes ſeeme to-mount mocks clouds, (or higher) 

The dusky clouds did flaſh with often fier : 

Now doth the Ship as highas heauen ſwell, 

And now (o'rwhelm'd with waues) as low as ; hell; 

The Barke no leſſe doch yeeld to Neptwnes fway, 

Than lofty Tow'rs, whenthundring Ordnance play. 

The hardy Mariners begin eo quaile : Vecl. 5. 
They vere.their maine ſheer,and they firtke their ſaile: 
Larmrerpas.”. 17 uamarary. urps their cheekes, 7 
Their mowhes axe Ae of ſhreeks: 

They 


— 


perceiued now bur Sea, and heauen; The Tempeſt 


y 


WE: . - AF eaſt for Wormes, 

= - They found with endlefſe line,and ſound againe : 

| They pumpe;and {till chey pumpe,but all in yaine : 
They row,and breake their Oares : Ar laſt th'aſſay 
Each Mariner vnto his god to pray, 
They prai'd, but winds did ſnatch-their words away, 
And lets their pray'rs not goe to whom they pray : 
Bur {till they pray,but ſtill the wind pndinaer 
Do turne both pray rs, & ſayles they know not whither : 
Their gods were deafe, their danger waxed greater, 
They cait their wares out,and yet ne're the better: 
But all this while was 10z44 drown'd in fleepe, 

zxplicit 1i?, And in the lower Decke was buried deepe. 


_— —— 


Meditatio ſecunda, 


9bied. BY: ſtay : This was a ſtrange and vncouth word:. 
Did -1onah fly the preſence ofthe Lord > 

Vhat miſterword is that ? He that repleats 
The mighty Vniuerſc, whoſe lofry ſcar's 
Th'imperiall Heauen,whole ft le is the face 
Of maſly Earth ? Can he from any place 
Be ſpar'd ? or yetby any meanes excluded, 
That is in-allthings? (and yetnot included) 
Could 14h find a reſtinganywhere 
So void, or ſecrer,that God wasnotthere ? 
I fandamaz'd,and frighted atthis word : 
Did 10:44 fly the preſence of the Lord > 

Deus regnatin Mount vp to heauenabouc,and therehe is, 

4 agen Swaying the Scepter of his Kingly bliſke : 

In ters per  Beſtride the earth beneath(with weary pace) 

ge” .  Andtherehebeares the Oliue branch of Grace: 


| 
Apud inferos : . : 
_ om Diue downe into th'extreme Abylk of Hell, 


And 
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And there in Iuftice doth th Almighty dwell. 
What vncouthCloyſter could there then affoord 
RI 'twixet fai _— _ his Lord? 

q] 1onah was charg d, to take a cinhand 

But 1on4h tum'd his backeon Gods command ; ry 
Shooke off his yoke,and wilfully n egleed, 

And what was Arietly cha d.be hoe reiected: 

And ſo hefled gen of his Ward 

And fo hefled the preſence ofhis Lord. 

& Good God! how poorea thing is wretched man > 
So fraile, that lethim ftriue the beſt he can, 

With cuery little blaſt hee's ouerdon. 

If mighty Cedars of great Libanoy, 

Cannot the danger of the Axe withſtand , 

Lord ! how ſhall we, that are but Buſhes, land? 
How fond,corrupt,and ſenceleſſe is mankind 

How faining deafc is he 2 How wilfull blind 2 

He ſtops his cares,andfmnnes:; beſbues -—— ma 


And (blindfoldYinthe lap of 
He ſinnes,defpaires; and then,to oh ericfe, 
He chuſes: death,ro erik the God oflie 


q Poore wretched ſinner,trauell wherethou wilt, 

Thy trauell ſhallbe burthen'd with thy guilt: 

Climbe tops of hils,thar proſpets may delight thee, 

There wil thy fins(like Wolues & Beares)aftright thee: 
| Flyro the Valleys,chat thoſe fri —_— ſhun + wake 

And there like Mountaines they ypon thee: 

Or to the raging ſeas,(with yrodrnin 

There will thy finnes like ſtormy Neprune flow. 

Poorefhiftlefſe Man ! what ſhall become of thee? 


Wher'ere thou fly'ſt,thy gryping ſinne will fly. 
y Bucall this whi the IR lonah flecpcs, 


Is 


MI, Chap.1, 


ver[. 6, 


The Pylot 
ewakes lozah. 


ibe Pyioty 
/peech te Fonab, 


A Feaftfor Wormes. 
1s vexed ſore, and barter'd on the 


And well-tigh ſplitvpon the Rocke, 
With a boyſtrous b | 
God ſend the comforrtleſle an 


Tun Anovwanty. 


The Pilot thumps'on Jonah's bref, 
And roweeth Tonah from his Reit - 
They al caſt Lots, (being ſore affreghted: ) 


k T he ſacred Lot on Jonah ts 
ELICIT 3-24 ©2) 


_ Sefl. 7. 


He hapleſſe Pylot finding no : 
(Bur that the grewrather more than leſſc, 
For all their toyleſome paynes,and necdlefſe pray'rs, 
Diſpairing borh of life, and goods) repaires 
To [ouahs drowzie Cabbin zmainly calls; 
Calls 1onah, tonah zand yet lowder yawlcs, 
Yet 1onah {leepes;and giuesaſhrug,or two, 
And fnores,(asgreedy ilcepers vic to doe.) 
The wofull Pylot iogs him,(but in vaine,) 
(Perchance he dreamesan idle word,or twaine;) 
At length he rugs and puls his heauic courſe, 
And thunders on his breft, withallhis force. 
But (after many yawns) he did awake him, 
And (being borh affrighted) thus beſpake him : 
* Ariſc, O Sleeper, Oariſcand ſee, 


Ther 


 eA Feaftfor Warmes., 


&« Ther's not a twiny thrid, twixt death, and thee: 

« This darkfome place(thou meafur'ft) is thy graue, 

« And ſuddaine Death rides proud on yonder waue ; 

« Ariſe, O Sleeper, O,arilc and pray, 

<« Perchance thy God will heare, andnotſay, Nay: 

« Perchancethy/God's more. poweriull then our's : 

« Ariſc, Ariſe, and pray withallchypow'rs, . 

< If fo be, God will have compaſſion on vs, 

* And turne —__ a hath done vs, 
The ſturdy Saylers (weary ir paige.) Veiſe 7. 

Finding h_ eo cleſ _ lo&, and vaine, 


Forbare their toyleſome taske and nomorc, 


But wiſht for Death, for which they lookd before ; 

They call a parley, andconſulr rogether, 

They count j 36 (nnes, (acculing one another) 

That for his finne, or his, this euill was wrought : 

In fine, they all prooue guilty ofthe faulc ; 

Butyet the Queſtion was not ended fo: 

One ſayes, Twas thine offence, buthe ſayes, No, 

Bur t'was for thy ſake, that accuſes mee; 

Ruſht fortha third (the worſer of the three) 

| And ſwore it was anothers, which (hehearing) 

Deny'd it flat, and ſay'd, "Twas thine for ſwearing: 

Incamea fift, accuſing all; (replying _ 

Bur little elſe) they all chid him 6, TH ; 

One ſayd it was, another fay'd twas not : 

So Mogrrek ta ſtint the ſkrife by Lot: 

Then all was whiſt, andall topraycrwent; 

(For ſuch a buis'nes, afitc ment) . 

Thelot was caft, 't pleas'd God, by Lotsto tell. . 

The lot was caſt; The lot on tenah fell. Exp.Hift 
D 3 Mediratio 


Conſuetuds pec- 
cands tollit [ea- 
{ar peceall, 


A Feaſt forWormes, 


Meaitatis tertia, 


Sacred Subie@ ofa Meditation! 

Thy Works (Q Lord) arcfullof Admiration, 
Thy iudgements all are iuſt, ſeuere, andſure, 
They quite cur off, or elfe by launcing cure 
Thefeftring ſore ofa Rebellious heart, 
Leſt foule infe&ion taynr thiunmorrall part. 
How deepe a Lethargie doth this diſcaſc | 
Bring to the ſlumbring Soule through careleſſe caſe ! 
Which once being wak't, (as from a Golden Dreame) 
Lookes vp, and fces her gricfes the more extreme. 
How ſeeming ſweet's the quierſkepe of ſin? 


» Which when a wretched man's once nuzz'ld in, 


How ſoundly ſleepes he, without feare, or wit ? 

No ſooner, are his armes together knit 

In drowzie knot, athwarrt vpon his breſt, 

But there he ſnorrs, and fnores in cndlefſſe reſt; 

His eycs are cloſed faſt, and deafc his cares, 

And (like Endymion) ſleepes himſelfe in yeares ; 

His ſence-bound heart, ne anſweres to thevoyce 

Of gentle warning, no, nor does thenoyſe 

Of ſtrong reproofe awake his ſleeping care, 

Nor lowder threatnings thunder makes him heare , 

So deafe's the ſinners care, fo numb'd hisſence, 

That ſinne's no corroſtue, norno offence , _ 

For cuſtome breeds delight, deludes the hear, 

Beguiles the ſence, and takes away the ſmarr. 

« Bur ſtay; Did one of Gods eleed number, 

(Whoſe cyes ſhould neuer (leepe, nar eye-lids {lumber) 
l S9 


A Feoft for Waormes, 


So much forget himſelfe> Did 1on4h ſleepe, 
Thatſhouldbe warchfull, and the Tower keepe ? 
Did 9n4h (the ſeleted mouth of God) 

In ſtead of roring ludgements, does he nod > 

Did 10nah fleepe fo ſound ? Could he {leepe then, 
When (with the ſuddaine fight of Death) the men 
(So many men) with yelling ſhreekes, and cries, 
Made very heau'n. report ? and ſhookethe skies 

So vncourh, that the ſhip it mought haueriu'n ? 

Hard muſt he winke, that ſhurs his eyes from heau'n. 
O righteous 1/7 el, where, O, where art thou > 
Wiaere is thy Lampe? thy zealous $ rdnow 2? 
Alas ! the rau'nous Wolues will worr thy Sheepe ; 
Thy Shepheard's carcleſle, and is fall'n Y' 

Grim dogs will rowze thy Flock, and rule the roſt; 
Thy Sheepe are ſcatter'd, and thy Shepheard's loſt; 
Ah weladay ! whoſe words beſceme the Altar, 
Their works diſcent, and firſt begin tofaulter ; 
And they,that ſhould be Watch-lights in the Temple, 
Are ſnuffes, and want the oyle of good cxample , 
The choſen Warch-men, that the Towr.ſhould keepe, 
Are waxen heauy-cy'd, and fallnaſlcepe. 
Lord,ifthy Watch-me wink too much,awake them; 
though they ſlumber, doe nor quite forſake them , 
The fleſis weake, ſay not (if dulneſle ſeaze 
Their heauy cyes) Sleepe henceforth : Take your caſc : Math. 13.41, 
And we poore weakelings, when we ſleepe in fin, 
Knock at our drowzic hearts; and neuer lin, 
Till thou awake our {inne-congealed eyes ; 


Leſt (drown'd in leepe) we finke, and neuer rife. 
Tan 


Hiſtor 
Cap.1.v.8. 
Simile, 


' oA Fealt for WWormes, 


Di 4 


hy, | 
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Tuz ArGvnManrt, 
They queſtion lonah,whence he came, 


| Hu Country, and his peoples Name, 
q! He makes reply:T hey mone their woe, 
4 And aske his counſel what 10 doe. 


Sed, 4» 


AS S when a Thicfe's apprended on ſuſpe&, 
YAN And chargd for ſome m—_— malifac, 
YPIASy A rude concurſe of people, ſtraitacerewes, 
_. Whoſe ED _ {mare, roknow the 
The guilty pris ner(tohimſelfe betray'd) - (newes 
He nds. kieQed, tremblin and ifayt: ; vt 
So 18nah\tood the Saylers all among, 


| Incloſedround amid the ruder throng. 


The Mariners 
[perch tolonas, 


As ina Summers Evening you ſhall heare 
In Hiue of Bces{(if you lay clofe your care) 
Confuſed buzzing, and ſeditious noyſe, 
Such was the murmurof the Saylers voyce. 
« What was thy finfullfa&, that cauſes this 
©* (Saycs one) wherein haft thoufo done amiſle ? 
* Tell vs, Whar is thine Art (another fayes) 
'©That thouprofefſeſt > Speake man, Whence awayes, 
* From what Confines camft thou ? (Athird replies) 
* Whar is thy Country ? And of whatalltes > 
* What, art thou borne a lew ? or Gentile > Whether ? 


* (Erc he could lendan anſwere vnto either) 
« A fourth 


A Feaſt for Wormes, 


& A fourth demands : Where hath thy breeding been * 
All what they askt, they all askt o're againe, 

In fine, their cares (impatient ot delay) 

Becalm'd their ro ro heare what he could ſay. 


So lonah (bumb y rearing vp his eyes) louabs ſpeech 
Breaking his long kept ſilence,thus replies : aaa 
&« | am an Hebrew, fonne of * 4brahom, * Hebrei quaſ 


© From whom my Land didfirſt deriue hername, -4brabei,s. 
<< Within the Land of 1uzy was I borne, —_- nw 
« My name is Jonah, ret and forlorne : OT 
« I ama Prophet: ah! but woe is me, 
<« For from before the face of God I flee, 
* From whence ( through diſobedience) I amdriuen 
« I fcare 1ehouah, mighty God of Heauen : R 
 <[feare the Lord of Heauen, whoſe glorious hand 
<« Did make this ſtormy Sea,and maſly land. 
SOA _— _ rauiſhment, Verl:10, 
 Stilhu is melting lips,artent, 
Whoſe dreadful words, their ſoneere impierc't, 
That from themſclues,themſelues were quite deuers'r. 
Like as ina hot Summers cuentide, Simile. 
(When luftfull Phe+ re-ſalutes his Bride, 
And Philemela 'gins her caroling :) 
A heard of Deere are browzing in a ſpring, 
With wy appetite, miſweening nought, 
Nor in ſo deepea filence fearing ought : = 
A ſudden cracke,or forme vthought-of found, 
Or bounce of Fowlers Peece, or yelpe of Hound, 
Diſturbes their quier peace with ſtrangeamaze, (gaze: 
Where ({encelefſe halfe) through feare, they ſtand at 
Soſtand the Sea-men,(as with Ghoſts affrighted,) 
Rntraunc'd with what, this man of God recited. 
E Their 


The Mariner! 


ſpeech. 
[nierr074ts, 


Admiratio, 


Re prebenſ;o. 


Verſ. t7, 


Zxpl, Bift. 
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Their (whilome ſturdy) limmes wox faint, and lither, 
Their hearrs did carne,thcir knees did ſmite together : 
Congealed blood vſurpr their rrembling hearts, 
Whichcoldly crawld about in all theirparts : 
Who (trembling out ſome broken language.) thus: 
«© Why haſt thou brought this miſchiete vpon vs? 

«< What humour led thee to a place vnknowne, 
<« To ſceke a forrein land,and leave thine owne > 
< What faith hadſt thou,by go abode, 
* To thinke to fly the preſence of thy God ? | 
© Why haſt thounort obey'd (but thus tranſgreſt) 
<« The voiceof God,whom thou acknowledgeſt? 
<* Art thoua Prophet,and doſt thou amiſle ? 
«* What is the cauſe > And why haſt thou done this > 

© Whar ſhall we doe? The tempeſt lends no eare 
« To fruitleſle chat,nor doe the billowes heare, 
<« Or marke our language: wauesare notattent; 
« Our goods they float,andall our paines are ſpent: 
« Qur Bark's not weather-prodfe,for aye to laſt; 
<« ( No Fort fo ſtrong,but daily fiege will waſt.) 
<* The Lot accuſes thee, thy words condemne thee, 
© The waues(thy deaths-me&)ſtriue toouerwhelme thee: 
* What ſhal we do?Thou Prophet, ſpeak, we pray thee: 
< Thou fear'ſt the Lord; Alas | we may nor lay hee : 
< Or ſhall we ſaue thee £ No, for thoudoſt fly 
© The face of God.and fo deſeru'ſt to dye: 
« Thou Propher, ſpeake,what ſhal we doe to thee, 
© That angry ſeas may calne,and quiet be ? 


Meadrtaits 


A Feaſt pr Rr. 


— 


Oy: "Mediratio 
Tue leauc a little ro'a "7 us u? fiory, 
JRun backe a ſtep,or twaine,and looke a: reye: 


—_— 


bm 


Can he be ſaid to feate the Eded ,thatflies him ? Obeeg 
Can Word confefſe him,when as Deeddenies him 2? 52 
My ſacred Muſehath roundedin mine care, Reſalutio, 


And read the myſt'ry of a twofold feare : 

Thefirſt, a ſeruile feare, for Iudgements ſake; 

And thus the damned Diels feare and quake. 

Thus 44am fear d;and fled behind a tree: 

And thus did bloody Xainfearcand flee, 
Vnlike to this;thereis a ſecond kind 

Of feare,extrated from azealous mind, 

Full fraught withloue,and: with conſcience cleare 

From baſe reſpe&s: Irisafiliall fearez-” | 

A teare whoſe ground would iuſt remaine, and leuell, 

Were neither Heauen,nor jeorrgnes God, nor Diuell. 

Suchwas the feare chirPr Princel Davidhad; 

And thus our wtetched 1onah fear'd, andfled : 

He fled aſham'd,becauſehis ſinnes were ſuch; 

He fled aſham'd, "becauſe his feare wasmuch. 

He fear'd Ichouah, other fear d he none, 

Him he acknowledg'd;Him he fcar'd alone: 

Vnlike to thoſe men har (befoold with errour) + 

Frame many gods, and multiply their terrour, 

Th'Egyptians, God Apisdid implore, 

: God aſe the Chaldeans did adore: 

Babel tothe Dewouring Dragon ſeckes, 

Th' Ar abiazs Aftavoth , Iuno'the Greekes:, 

The name of Bets, the Af iow, 


The T r01ans,Yeftay Cormth,wile Apollo ; 
| E 2 Th' Areinans 
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Th' 4rginians ſacrifice vnto the Sunne , 

To Light-foot Mercury bowes Macedon ; 

To god /olunwe, louers bend their knee : 

To Pauor, thoſe that fainrand fearfull bee : 

Who pray for health,and ſtrength, to Aſwras thoſe, _ 
And to idoria, __ feare to loſe; 


To Ma, they that fearea womans tongue : 
To great Luciu4, women great with young : 
To Eſcalapins, they that liue oppreſt: 
And they to-,2«es,thatdeſirereſt. ; 

O blinded Ignorance of antique times, | 


How blent witherrour,and how ſtuft with crimes 
Your Temples were ! And how adulterate! 
How clog'd with needlefſe gods 1 How obſtinate ! 
How void of order, and how inconfuſe! - 
How full of dangerous and foule abuſe ! 
How ſandy were thy grounds,and how vnſtable ! 
How many Deities ! yet how vaablel -. 

Implore theſe gods, thatliſt to howle and barke, 
They bow to Dagor, Dagon to the Arke : ef 
Bur he to whom the ſcale of mercy's giuen, 
Adores 1chouah, mighty God of Heauen: 
Vpon the mention of whoſe ſacred Name, 
Mceke Lambs grow fterce,and the fierce Lyons tame : 
Bright So/ſhall (kan heanen ſhall curne his courſe: 
Mountaines ſhall dance,and Nepruye (lake his force : 
The Seas ſhallparc,the fire wanthis flame, 
Vpon the mention of lehowah's Name: . 
A Name,that makes the roofe of Heauen to ſhake, 
The frame of Earth roquiuer, Hell to quake : 
A Name,to whichall Angels blow their trumps; 
 AName,putsfrolicke man into his dumps: 

| (Though 


& 


 . eA. Feat forWornes. 
Though ne're ſo blythe) A Name of high renowne 
(DG 4 Lens ann ; 


It mounts the mecke, a 
A Name, deuides the marrow in the bone 
A Name, which out ofhard,and flinty ſtone, 
Extracteth hearts of fleſh, and makes relent 
Thoſe bearts that neuer knew what mercy ment. 
 O Lord ! how great's thy Name inall the Land? 
How mighty are the wondersof thy hand 
How is thy Glory plac't aboue the heau'n ? 
To tender mouthes of Sucklings thou haſt giu'n 
Coerciue pow'r, and boldnes to reprooue, ; 
Whenelder men doe what them no'te behooue. 
O Lord! How great's the power of thy hand? 
O God! How great's thy Name in all the Land? 


OO NTT gee 
Q Tun AxoynanT. 


: The PG doth his fault diſcouer, 


Perſwaaes the men to caſt him oner : ; 


T hey rowe,and toyle,but doe no good, 
f T hey pray to be excus d from blood. 


Q 
SEEGESTESF; 


Sed. 5. 
O 1onah fram'd the ſpeech to their demand Chap. 1. ve.12. 


Qs: that I ſecke to trauerſe the command, Ins 
* Of my deare Lord, and out of minde peruerſc, 

© T'auoyd the N:zniuztes, doe I amerce 

« My ſclfe ; Nor thatI cuer heard you threat, 


<« (Ynleſie I went to Ninzueh, (rhe great) 
- oC I © And 
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x And doe the meſſage ſent her from the Lord) 
© That you would kill, or caſt me.ouer boord, - - | 
<« Doe I doe this;*Tis my deferucd fine: ; 
« Youall are guilrleſſe, and the fault is mine: 

<'Tis I, tis I alone, tis I am he: 

« The tempeſt comes from heaun, the cauſe from me; 
<« You ſhallnotloſe a haire for this my ſm, 

<« Nor pcrith for the fault thatmine hath bin; 

«<Lo, I rhe man am here: Lo, Iam He 

« The roote of all ; End your revenge on me; 

<« | fled from God of Heau'n; O, lermethen 

< (Becauſc I fled trom God) ſo flie from'men 

* Q, take me, (forIam refolu'd to die) 

« As you did caſt your Wares, ſocaſt inMe; 

<« I am the man, for whom theſe billowes dance, 

< My death ſhall purchaſe your deliuerance 

© Feare not to ceaſe your feares ; but throw me in ; 


 « Alas ! my ſoule is burthen'd with my fin, 


«© And Godis iuſt,and bent to his Decree, : : 
{© Which certaine is, and cannotaltred bee , 
« Iam proclaim a Traytor to the King 
© Otheaun, and carth : The windes with ſpeedy wing 
* Acquaintthe Seas: The Seas mount vp on hic, 
«& And cannot reſt, vntillthe Traytor die; 
& Oh, caſt me in, andlet my life be ended 
« Let Death make Iuſtice mends,which Life offended ; 
<« Oh, ler the ſwelling waters me embalme: 
© Soſhallthe Waues be ſtill, and Sca be calme. 

So {aid,the Mariners grew inly ſad, | 
(Though rude, and barbarous) and much ydrad, 
As mooud to ſee a Stranger (for their good) 
Lay downe his life, which offer they withſtood, 


Till 
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Till they had ſought with all their pow'r and $kill, 

To ſauethe man, and not the Ship to ſpill : 

They digg'd, and deepely delu'd the furrow'd Seas, 

With brawny armes they plough'd the watry Leas, 

Hoping (in vaine) by wo to win the ſhore, 

And wrought more hard, thEerſt they wrought before. 

Alas ! their ſtrength now failes, and weares away, 

(For bodies wanting reſt, doe ſoone decay) 

The Seas are angry; and the waues ariſe, 

Appeas'd with nothing, bura Sacrifice: 

Gods vengeance ſtormerh like the raging Seas, 

Which noughrtbut 70x44 (dying) can appeaſe, 

« Bootleſſe it is, to thinke by any deed 

« Toalter that, which God of heau'n decreed: - 

< 70nah muſt die, 'tis folly to ſay, No ; 

& 70z4h muſt die, orelfe we all die too , 

« 7934h muſt die, that from his Lord did flic ; 

<« The lot determines, 1o»4/ then muſt die ; 

<« His a Ego the ſacred lor, 

< 79n4h muſt die then, if we periſh not. 

<« [f Iuſtice then it be, rhathe maſt die, Vecſ 4. 
« And we1ad Ars of his Tragedie ; The Mariners 
<< (Webegge not (Lord) a warrant to offend) Exch 
<« (), pardon bloud-ſhed, that we muſt intend. 

« Though not our hands, yet ſhall our hearts becleare: 

« Then let nor ſtainelefle Conſciences beare. 

<« The pond'rous burthen of a Murthers guilt, 

« Or voyce of harmeleſſe bloud, that muſt be pil; 

« For lo, (deare Lord) it is thine owne Decree, 

« And we ſad miniſters of Iuſtice bee. Pxpl. Mil. 


AMeaztatio 
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$74 editatio quinta. 


Ve ſtay awhile, this thing would firſt be knowne : 
Can 10n4h giue himſelfe, and not his owne ? 
That part to God, and to his Country this 
Pertaines, ſo that aflender third is his ; 
Why then ſhould 19n44 doe fo great a wrong, 
To deale himſelfe away, that did belon 
The leaſt vnto Himſelfe > or how could | 
Teach this, (Tyov snaLiT norm xIL1) if lonabbe 
His lifes owne Butcher > Whar, was this a deed 
That with the Calling he proteſt, agrecd ? 
The purblind age (whoſe workes (almoſt diuine) 
Did meerely with the oyle of nature ſhine, 
That knew no written Law, ne yet no God, 
To whip their conſcience witha ſteely Rod,) 
How much did they abhorre ſo foule a fa& ? 
When (led by Natures glimpſe) they-madean AR, 
Honicdain 6, TÞar whatman cre is ſovnnaturall 
inſepultus abjj- TO kill himſelfe, ſhould wanta buriall, 
 &:atws,5enecs. Can ſuch doe ſo, when Ionah does amille ? 
Whar, 10nas, 1ſr'els Teacher ! and doethis ? 


Oben. 


B 


|} 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| , 
i 
| , 
| 


Reſolu, The Law of charity doth all forbid, 
pho , In this thing to doe thar, which ona did 


ger, S. Aug, Moreo re, in charity, 'tls thy beheſt, 
_ #5 1.decixitat. Of dying men to thinke, and ſpeake the beſt 
lodge a6.30/ The mighty Samſon didas much asthis 
And who dare ſay, that Samſon did amiſle, 
Spiritus taten- If heau'nly Spirit whiſper'd in his earc 
fer be: 14/ert!. Expreſſe command to do't? then likewiſe heare, 


S. Aug. 


Who 


P 
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Who knowes of 7ovah, whether, yea, or no, 

A ſecret Spirit will'd him to doeſo ? Cam Devinbet 
« Sure is the knot that true Religion ryes, Oe «.- ; 
And Loue that's rightly grounded, neuer dyes ; 


$i <1 OY __ 
\_ eniimatl, quis 8- 
obedientiam Mm 


It ſeemes a Paradox, beyond beliefe, —— 
Thar men in troubleſhould proleng relicfe _ 
Thar Pagans, (to withſtanda Strangers Fate) 
_— be negle&iueof their m_ eſtate, 
Truſting their liues a twyny thread, 
And dauntleſſe) io about in dangers dread. 

Where is this Loue become inlater age ? 
Alas! 'tis gone inendlefle Pilgrimage 
From hence, andneuer to returne(t doubx) 
Till revolution wheele thoſe times abour ; 
Chill breſts haue ſtaru'd her here, and ſhe is driu'n 
Away; and with <Affreafied to heaun: 
Charity, that naked Babe is gone, Caritas eft infans 
Her hony's ſpent, andall her ſtore is done, D_ 
Her ee guy outnera bloome, fone ——_ 
Andcrooked * _Uredotff vſurpe her roome; * Dea Lille 


Nepenthe's dry, and Louecan get no drinke, 

Andcursd Ardexne flowes abouc the brinke: 

Brauc Mariners, the world your names ſhall hallow, 

 Admiring thar in you, thatnone dare follow ; 

Your friendſhip's rare, and your conuerſion ſtrange: 

From Paganiſme to Zeale? A ſuddaine change ! 

Thoſe men doe now the God of heau'n-implore, 

That bow d to Puppets, but an houre before. 

Their Zeale isferucnt (though butrnew begun) 

Before their egge-thelswere done. off, they run, 

As when bright Phavbvs, ina Summer tide, vimile 

(New riſen from the pillow ofhis Bride} | 
| F 


| | 
] 

| 

| : 
i 
| 
| 
| | 
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Enueloped with miſty fogges, at length 

Breaks forth,diſplayes the miſt, with Southern ſtregth; 
Even forheſe Mariners (of Peerelefle mirrour) 

Their faith b'ing vayl'd within the miſt of errour, 

Ar length their Zealechac'd ignorance away, 

They lett their Paganiſme, and 'gan to pray. 

eq; Lord, how vnlimmited are thy Confines, 


"Thar (till purſur{t man in his good deſignes ! 


Hit. 
Chap 1.vC.15, 


Sit3;(e. 


Thy mercy's like the dew of Hermon hill, . 


Or like the Oyntment, dropping downward ſtill 
From A.rons head, to beard; trom beard, to foot : 
So doe thy mercies drench vs round about: 

Thy loue is boundlefle; Thou art apr, andftree, 
To turne to Man, when Man returnes to thee. 


Een eelgionenqongp glee] 
het | 
(i D 
[ Tur Akovmanr. 

S 


H 
$ T hey cat the Prophet ouer boord : || 
| Theſtorme alay'd:T hey feare the Lord: 
A mighty Fiſh him ſtraight denoures, 


| 


Where he remayned many howres. F 
| P 
4 


IEC. 


Sed. Gs 


Þ as a member, whoſe corrupted fore 


Inteſts, and rankl's, eating more and more, 
Threataing the bodies loſſe (ifnor prevented) 
The Surgion (afterall faire meancs arrtempred) 
Cuts off, and with aduiſcd skill doth chooſe, 
To lolc a parc, then all the body loſe; 
| Euen 
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 Euenſothe Mariners perceiuing all 

Their labour ſpent, and the effe&t but ſmall, 
And ofnecefſity-that all muſt dye, 
If 10n4h lcaue not their ſociety, 
They tooke vp 1onas, and with one accord, 
And common ayde, threw 1925 ouer boord ; 
Whereat grim Neptune wip't his ftomy mouth, 
Held his tridented Mace vpoa the South, 
The windes were whiſt, the billowes daunc'tno more, 
The ſtorme allay'd, the heau'ns lett off co rore, 
The waues obedient to their beheaſt) 
Gaue ready paſſage, and their rage ſurceaſt : 
Theskic grew cleare, and now the glorious light 
Begins to put the gloomy clouds to flight: 
Thus all on ſuddainewas the Sea tranquill, 
The heau'ns were quiet, and the VVaues were ſtill, 
As when a friendly Creditour (to get Simile 
A long forborne, and much-concemning debt) / 
Still * a his willing debter with entreates, 
Importunes dayly, dayly thumps,and beates 
The batter'd Porralls of his tyred eares, 
Bedeating hm with whathe knowes, and heares , 
The weary debter, to auoydthe ſight 
He loarhes, ſhifts here, and there, and eu'ry night 
Seckes out Protection of another bed. 
Yet ne'rctheleſle (purſu'd and followed) 
His cares are ſtill layd at with lowder volley 
Ot harder Diale&; He melancholy, 
Sits downe, andfighes, and after long fore-{lowing, 
(T'auoyd his preſence} payes him what is owing z 
The thankfull Creditour is now appeas'd, 


Takes leaue, and goes away content, and pleas'd. 
EI Euen 


A Feat for Wormes. 
Euen ſo theſe angry waues, with reſtleſſe rage, 


Accoſted 1onas in his pilgrimage, 
And thundred Iudgement in his fearfull eaxe, 
Preſenting Hubbubs to his guilty feare : 
The Wauecsroſe diſcontent, the Surges bear, 
And eucry moments death, the billowes threat; 
The wether-bearen Ship did euery minnir 
Await deſtruion,while he was in it : 
But when his (long expected) corps they threw 
Into the deepe, (a debr through treſpaſle due) | 
The Sca grew kind,and all her frownes abated, 
Her face was ſmooth to all that nauigarted. 
'Twas ſinfull 19944 made her ſtorme and rage, 
Twas (infull 794% did her ſtorme affwage. 
Veiſi16, _ Withthartthe Mariners aſkoniſh't were, 
| And fcard Jehonah with a mighty fearc, 
Offring vp Sacrifice with one accord, 
And vowing folemnevowes vnto the Lord. 
Veſ. 17, But God (whoſe breath can make the heauens ſhake, 
And inan inſtant,all that force can lake, 
Whoſe pow'rfult word can make the earths foundaris 
Tremble,and with his word can make ceffation, 
Whoſe wrath doth mount the waues.& tofle the Seas, | 
And make them calme, and whiſt when e're he pleaſe : 
» This God.(whoſe mercy runs on endlefſe wheele, 
And pulls (like 1acob) Iuſtice by the heele) 
Prepar'd a Fiſh, prepar'd a mighty Whale, 
Whoſe belly ſhould be priſon-houſe,and baile 
For rerchleſle lonah. As a Garner dore 
Opens his doubleleafe,to take the ſtore, 
Wherewith the harueſt quits the Ploughmans hope, 
Euen fo the great Lew/athar ſet ope _ 
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His beame-like Iawes,(as glad of ſuch a boone) 

And ata morlſzll,ſwallow'd /on4h downe. 

Till Roſy-check't-4Aurors's purple dye 

Thrice Fl Idhadthe morning skye, 

And thrice had fpred the Curtaines of the morne, 

To let in Titan, when the Day was borne, 

lonah was Tenant to this liuing Graue, 

Embowel'd deepe in this ſtupendious Caue, Explicxt Hiſt, 


es 


Meditatia ſexta. 


O, Death is now,asalwayes it hath bin, 

The iuſt procured ſtipend of our ſinne : 
Sinne is a golden Caulſic,and a Road 
Thar's leuell, pleafant,that is cuen,and broad, 
Bur leads at length to death,and endleſle gricfe, 
To tormentsand to paines withqurrelicfe. 
Iuſtice feares none,butmaketh all afraid, 
And then falls hardeſt,when 'tis moſt delaid. 
But chou reply'ſt, Thy finnes are daily great, 
Yet thou fitr{t vacontrold ypon thy ſeat: _ 
Thy wheat doth flouriſh,and thy barnes doe thrine, 
Thy ſheepe encreafe,thy fonnes areall aliuc, 
And thou art buxom, and haft nothing ſcant, 
Finding no wantof any thing,but want, 
Whil't others,whs the ſquint-e'yd world counts haly, 
Sir ſadly drooping ina + 0a 6 
With brow deiected, and downe-hanging head, 
Or take of almes,or poorly beg their bread : 
But Young man, know,there is a Day of doome, 
The caſt is good,vnuill the reck'ning come. 

: F 3 Thc 
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The time runnes faſteſt, where is leaſt regard ; 

The ſtone that's long in falling, falleth hard; 

There is a Day, a dying Day (thou foole) 

When all thy laughter ſhall be turn'd to Noole, 
Thy roabes to tort ring plagues, and fell tormenting, 
Thy whoops of Ioy, to howles of ſad lamenting : 
Thy tongue thall yell, and yawle, and neuer ſtop, 
And with a world, to giue tor one poore drop, 

To flatter chine intolerable paine 

The wealth of Pluto could not then obtaine 

A minutes freedome from that helliſh rout, 

Whoſe fire burnes, and neuer goeth out ; 

Nor houſe, nor land, nor meaſur'd heapes of wealth, * 
Can render to a dying man his health : | 
Our life on earth is like a thrid of flax, 

That all may touch, and being rouchr, it cracks. 

Simile <; As when an Archer ſhooteth for his ſport, 

Sometimes his ſhaft is gone, ſometime 'tis ſhort, 
Sometimes o'th letthand wide, ſometimes o'th'righr, 
Ar lait (through often triall) bits the White ; 

So Death ſometimes with her vncertaine Rouer, 
Hits our Superiours (and ſo ſhootes ouer) 
Sometimes for change, ſhe ſtrikes the meaner ſort, 
Strikes our inferiours (and then comes ſhort) 
Sometimes vpon the left hand wide ſhe goes, 

And fo ({till wounding fome) ſhe ſtrikes ourfoes ; 
And ſometimes wide vpon the right hand wends, 
There with impartiall ſhatts, ſhe ſtrikes our friends; 
At length, (through often triall) hits the White, 
And fo ftrikesvs into Etcrnall night. 

«] D:ath is a Kalender compos d by Fate, 
Concerningall men, neuer out of Date: 
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Her dayes Dominicall are writ in blood; 

She ſhewes more bad dayes, then ſhe ſheweth good ; 
She tells when dayes, and months,and rermes expire, 
And ſhewes thee ſtrange aſpe&s of fearctull fire. 

C Death is a Purſuant, with Eagles wings, 

Thar knocks at poore mens dores, and gates of Kings. 
Worldling,beware;for, lo, Death ſculks behind thee, 
And as ſheleauesthee, fo will ludgement finde thee. 


i, 
. 
I 
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g| 1V:hin the bowels of the Fiſh, ht 
R lonah laments in great axgntſh x il 
Pl ? 


£ The Fiſhdiſgorg d hin on the Land, 
þInk EGnSYeio Lp] eee 


God heard his pray'r, at whoſe comand, 
J 


Sett. 7. 
Hen 70na4 turn'dhis face to heau'n,and pray'd mip. 
j VVirhin the bowels of the VVhale, and ſayd, Chap.2.ver.r. 
* Icry dour of my balefull miſery Verſe 2. 
© Vato the Lord, and hehath heard my cry, The prayer of 
*< From out the paunch of hell I made a noylc, wry fn 


* Andthou haſt anſwer'd me, and heard my voyce: 
* Into the Deepes and botrome thou haſt throwne me, yerr,. 
* Thy Surges, and thy VVaues haue paſt vpon me. 
* Then Lord (faid I)trom out thy glorious fight = Verſ 4, =» 
« I amreiected, and forſaken quite, | 
<« Nath'leffe while theſe my wretched eyes remaine, 


« Ynto thy Temple willI lookeagaine. 
*The 


 Verls. 


Verſ 6. 


Verſ 7. 


Verſ 8. 


Verſl 9. 


Ver\ 109 


4 


A Featt fr Warmes, 


«© The boyſt rous waters compaſſe me about, 
<* My body threats, to ler her pris ner our, 
<« Theboundleſle depth enclos'd me,(almoſt dead). 
© The weedes were wrapt about my fainting head, 
<< Tliu'd on earth reiced at thine hand, 
<« And a perpetuallpris'ner in the Land; _ 
<« Yet thou wilt cauſe my lite aſcend at length, 
© Fromour this pir, O I} wy God, my Strength ; 
* When as my foule was ouer-whelm'd, and faint, 
« I had recourſe to thee, did thee acquaint 
© With the condition of my wofull caſe, 
© My cry came to thee, in thine holy Place. 
« Whoſo to Vanities themſclues betake, 
« Renounce thy mercies, and thy loue forſake. 
© To thee [ le ſacrifice in endleſs dayes, 
© With voyce of thanks, and cuer-ſounding praiſe, 
<< He pay my vowes; for all the world records 
*& With one conſent, Saluation i the Lords. 
So God(whoſe Word's a deed, whoſe Breath's a law, 
Whole inſt command implies a dreadfull awe, + 
© Whoſe Word prepar'd a Whale vpon the Deepe, 
To tend, and waite for Jonas fall, and keepe 
His out-caſt body ſafe, and ſoule ſecure) 
This very God, (whoſe mercy muſt cndure 
When heau'n,and earth,and ſea, andall things faile) 
Diſclos'd his purpoſe, and beſpake the Whale, 
To redeliuer nah to his hand z 


Exjticit ie, VWhereat the Whale diſgorgd himonthe Lang. 
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| Well record, aholy Fatherfayes, 
« He tcaches to:dente,thatfaintly prayes : 
The ſuit ſurceaſes, when deſire failes, 
But whoſo prayes with fernencie, preuailes , 
For Pray rs thekey that heauen gare, 
And findes admittance, whetherearl' of late, 
It forces audience, it vnlocks the care 
Ofheau'nly God, (though deafe) ir makes him heare, 
Vpon a time * Babe! (the Worlds faireQueene, 
Made drunkewah<cholter, and d with Splcene) 
Through fell Diſdaine, derrai 
That tender Homage to Jeraſalen - 
A Mayden fighrirwas, yetthey were ſtrong 
As men of Warre; The Batraile laſted long, 
Much bloud was ſhed, and ſpik'oneither fide, 
Thatall the ground withpurple:gore was —_= 
In fine, a'Souldicr of Fruſalem, 
* Chariſ/ſa hight, (the Almner of the Realme) 
Chilld witha Feuer, andvnapt tofighr, 
Into 1«ſfitiz's Caftlerookeher flight, 
Whereat great Babe/sQueene commanded all, 
To lay their ſiege againſt I wall; 
But poore * Tymiſ/a (not with warre acquainted) 
Fearing oat > hire downe, anifitont z 
Dauntleſſe * Prudentiareard herfrom the ground 
| VVhere ſhe lay (pale, and fencelefſc).in ].. | nr 
She rubbd her temples (loſt in ſ\wouny ſhade) 
And gaae her water, thar* Fad:/amade, 
G 


And 


VWarre gainſt them 


Dui timid? orat, © 


docet negwe, 


Luke 11g. 


* The Commuen- 
wealth. 


*TbeCbarch, 


* Charity. 


* Feare 


* Wiſedowe 


® Faith, 


——— 
A Feaſt for Wormes, 


And ſaid, Cheare vp, (deare Siſter) though our foe 
Hath ta'ne vs Capriues, and inthrall'd vs A 
We hauca King puiſſant, and of might, 
Willſcevs take no wrong, and doe vs right, 
If we poſleſſe himwith our ſad complaint, 
Cheare vp, wee'l ſend to him, and himacquaint.. 
Timi(ſa (new awakd from ſwound) replies, 
Our Caſtle is begirt with enemies, 
And cloudsof armed men. befiege our walls, 
Then ſuer Dcath, or worſe then Death befalls 
To her, (who ere ſhe be) that ſtirres a foote, 
Or dares attempt, this place to fally out: 
Alas ! what hope haue we to finderclicfe, 
And wantthe meanes that may diuulge our gricfe > 
Within that place, a iolly Matron won'd, 
With firic lookes, and drawen-fword inhond, 
Her eyes, with age, were waxen wond rous dim, 
With hoary locks, and viſage ſterne,andgrim ; 
- Iaftice, Her name * 1ſlitia hight; to her theym 
Their moane, who (well aduis'd) them thus beſpake: 
< Faire Maydens, well I wot; yare ill bedight, 
* And rue the ſuffrance of your ol plight, 
But Pitty's fand alone, andrankles griefe, 
And fruitleſle falls, vnleſte ir yecld relicfe: 
Cheare vp, I hauea Meſſenger in ſtore, 
Whoſe ſpeed is much, bur Eichfull truſt is more, 
Whoſe nimble wings ſhall cleaue the flitting skics, 
And ſcorne the terrourof your.cnemies, 
' Prayer * 0ratio hight, well knowne vnto your King, _ 
Your meſlage ſhe ſhall doe, and tydings bring, 
» Math.21.21. Prouided that* Fid:ſſatrauaile with her, 
»Jokn : 5.16, And ſo (* on Chriſts name). let them goe together. _ 
. wes Wits 
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A. Feaſt for Wormes. 


With that, Fi4:ſſa hauing ta'ne her errant, 
And good Oratto, with Iuſtitia's Warrant, 
Infilence of the midnight, tooke thcirflight, 
Arriuing at the Courrt that very night; 


But they were both as anyficr hor, | FRI Or 
For Fac did flic as ſwitt, - Cannonſhor, darery _ 
But they (leſt ſuddaine cold ſhould doe them harme) 

Together clung, and kepreachother warme: Oratio & files 
Butlo, the Kingly gates were ſparr'd, and locke, comite indiui- 


They call'd, but none made anſwere, then they knockr, 
Together ioyning both their force in one, REST 
They knockt amaine; Yet anſwere there was none ; 
Bur they that neuer learn'd to take denial, | 

With importunity made further trial: 

The King heard well, although he liſt not ſpeake, 

Till they with ſtrokes the gate did wel-nie breake. 

In fine, the brazen gates flew open wide; 

Oratio moou'd hex ſuit: The King replide, 

Oratio was a faire, and welcome gheſt; 

So heard her ſuit; ſo graunted her requeſt. 

Fraile Man, obſerue, In thee the practicc lies, 

Let ſacred Meditation moralize. 

Let Pray be feruent,and thy Faith intire, 

And God will graunt thee more then thy deſire, 


G 2 Tas 


| 
{ 
|, 
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| 
' 

| * 


2ift. 
Chap 3.ver. 1. 


Verſ. >, 
Gods ſtcond 
cberge to lo- 


nah. 


A Peafifor Wormes. 
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Tun Arovus nt. 


T he ſecond time was Tonah ſent 
To Nirduy : ſo lonah-went - 
Againſt her crying finnes he erid, 
And ber acitruttiop propheci 4. 


EWA ES FEE 
Sed. 3. 


Ba 


Nce more the voyce of heau'ns-high-Comander 
(Like horrid claps of heau'ns-diuiding-rhunder, 
Or like the fall of waters breach (the noyfe 
Bing heard farre diſtant off) ſuch was the voyce) 
Came downe from heau'n, to 1oza4 new-borne-Man, 
To re-baptized Iowah, and thus began; 
Am 1 a God ? Or art thou ought but Duſt ? 
More then a man ? Ov are my Lawes vniuſt ? 
Am 1 4 God, and ſhall Inot command ? 
Art thou a man, and dar {t my Lawes withſtand ? 
Shall 1 (the motton of whoſe breath ſhall neake 
Both Earth, and Sea, and Hell, and Heaven quake ) 
By thee (fond man) ſhall 1 be thus neeledted, 
And thy preſumption ſcape vncorretted ? 
T hy Faith hath ſau'd thee (lonah: ) Sinneno more, 
Leſt worſe things happen after, then before ; 
Ariſe , let all th aſſembledpaw'rs agree 
T 0doe the meſſage 1 impoſe on thee , 
T rifle no more, and, to auoyd my ſight, 
T hinke 104 to baulke me with a ſecond flight. 
| | Ariſe 


oA Fea?t for Wormes. 


HO eoe to Niniuy (the great) 
re broods of Gentiles haxe ta'ne wp their ſeat, 
T he Great- Queene-regent-mother of the Land, 
T hat multiplies in like the ſand, 
Amway ,with wings of tyme, (I le nat efſoine thee) 
Denonunce theſe fiery Indgements,1 « thee. | 
Like as ayongling that to ſchoole is ſer, Simile,veſ.3. 
(Scarce weaned from his dandling mothers ter, 
Where he was cockerd witha ſtroking hand) 
With ſtubborne heaxtdenyes the Juſt command 
His Tutor will's: But being once corrected, 
His home-bred ſtomack's curb'd,or quite eicted, 
His crooked nature's chang'd,and molhified, 
And humbly ſceks, what ftoutly he deny'd; 
So 7ona's ſtout, peruerle,and ſtubborne hart, 
Was hardned once,burtwhea it felt the ſmart 
Ot Gods auenging wrath, ſtrait difſolu'd, 
And what it once auoyded,now refolud 
Teeffc& with ſpeed, and with a carctull hand 
Fully replenith'd with his Lords Command, 
To Nimueh he flyeth like a Roe, 
Each ſtep the other ſtrives to ouergoe; 
And asan arrow tothe mark does fly, 
So(bent to. flight)flyes he to Nining. 
(Now N#ni«y a mighty Citty was, 
And all the Citties of the world did paſſe, 
ACitty whichro're allthe reſt aſpires, 
Like midnight-Phebs 'mong the leſſer fyers, 
ACitty which (although to men was giuen) 
Better beſeem'd the mighty King of Heauen, 
A Citty Great to God,whoſe ample wall, 
Who vndertakes tomers with paces,ſhall 
| | G 3 Bring 


VeſC. 4. 


lona's propyecy 
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A Feaſt for Wormes. 


Bring Phebus thrice a-bed, e're it be dun, 

(Alchough with dawning Zucifer begun.) 
When 10xas had approachtthe City pate, 

He made no ſtay to reft,ne yet to baite, 

Nor yet with oyle,his fainting head he 'noynts, 

Nor ſtayes to bathe his weather-beaten toynts, 

Nor ſmooth'd his countenance, nor lick't his skinne, 

Ne craued he the Hoſtage of an Inne, 

To eaſe his aking bones(with trauell ſore) 

But went as ſpeedy,as he fled before, 

The Cities grearnes made him not refule, 

To be the trump of that vnwelcome newes 

His tongue was great with ; But(like thunders noyſc) 

His mouth flew ope,and out there ruſht a voyce. 
When dewy-cheek't Aurora ſhall diſplay | 


tothe Nimwites. r7ox golden locks,and ſummon wp the Day 


T wice twentie times,and reft her drowzy head 
T wice twentie more,in aged Tithons bed, 


T hen Niniueh the place of high renowne, 


Shall be deſtroy'd,and ſackt, and batterd downe. 
He fate nor down to take deliberation, 
Vhat manner people were they,or what Nation, 
Or Gent,or Saluage,nor did he enquier 
What place were moſt conuenientfor a Cryer, 
Nor like a {weet-lipt Orator did ſtcare, 
Or tune his gage ro the peoples eare, 
But bold,and rough(yetfull of maicſty) 
Lift vp his rrumpet,and began to Cry, 
Mher. forty times Dan Phebus ſhall fulfill 
Hts Tournall courſe VP073 1/0, lympian Hill, 
Then Niniuch (the Worlds great wonder) ſhall 
Sturtle the 1Torlds foundation with her fall, 


The 


A Feaft for Wormes, 


The dreadfull Prophet _— not toadmire 
The Cities pomp,or peoples quaint attire 
Nor yert( wich fond atfeRtion)doth pitry ; 
Th'approching downfall of ſo braue a City : 
But "Lars lifrs his diſmall voyce on high, 

Not caring who excepts againſt the Cry, 

When fortie Dayes ſhall be expir d,and run, 
And that poore Inch of time drawne out and dun, 
Then Niniuech (the Worlds Imperiall throne ) 


Shall not be left 4 ſtone,upon a ſtone. Explicit Hiſt, 
Meaditatio oftaua. 
RY: ſtay ; Is God like one of vs? Can hee, Obie. 
When he hath ſaid it, alter his Decree ? 


Can he that is the God of Truth,diſpence 

With what he vow'd?or offer violence 

Vpon his ſacred Iuſtice > Canhis minde 
Reuolrtatall ? or vary like the winde ? 

How comes it then to paſſe? How mought it bee, 
That hauing limited his juſt Decree 

Vpon the cxppcing date of fortie dayes, - 

He then performes it not? But ſtill delayes 

His plagues denounc't,and Iudgement ill forbeares, 
And ftcad of fortic Dayes giues many yearex 
Yet fortic Dayes,and Ninineh ſhall periſh ? 

Yet fortic yecres,and Niniuch doth flouriſh: 
Achange in mans infirme; in God 'tis ſtrange; 


In God,to change his Will,and will a Change, Reſolut. 


Are diuers things : When God repents from ill, , — 
velle mutationem. 


He wills a change; he changes not his Willz . ES 
| The ar-7. + 


4 


eA Feafl for Wormes, 
The ſubie's chang'dgwhich fecrethekepeclo 
But not the drwry. 1. ſo did itdifpof _ ws 
Mutzt ſenten- Denounced Iudgement God dorh ofe prevent, 
_ ye But neither changes counſell,nor intent : 
iv.20.mor.c 29 Morco're He feldome threatensa perdition, 
But with exprefle;oran impli'd condition : 
So that, if Nimtney do rurne from ill, 
God turns his hand,he doth not turne his VV1ll. 
«! The ſtint of Niminey was forty dayes, 
To cry for grace,and turne from euill wayes; 
To ſome the time is large ; To others ſmall, 
To ſome 'tis many yeeres; And not at all 
To others; Some an hower haue,and ſome 
Haue ſcarce a minute of their time to come: 
Tempus vite, Thy ſpan of life (Malfido) is thy ſpace, 
-m,ur peri: Tocallfor mercy,and tocry for grace. 
c Lord! what is man,bur like a worme that craw!'s, 
Open to danger,euery foot that falls? 


Death creeps (vnheard)and fteales abroad (vnſeene) 


Her darts are ſudden,and herarrowes keene, 
Vncertaine when,bur certaine ſhewill ſtrike, 
ReſpeCting King,and begger both alike ; 

The ſtroke is deadly, come it carl,or late, 

And once being ſtruck,repenting's out of date; 
Death is a minurte.full of ſudden forrow : 

* Then line to day, as thou maift dye ro morrow. 


A Feaſt for Wormes. 
| FEESENSESENSESERESESI 


Tux ArcvMINT. 


T he Nininites beleeue the Word; 

T heiy hearts returne vnto the Lord, © 
In him they put their only truſt + * 

T hey mourne in Sackcloth,and in duſt. 


ore LESS -Hn.ce 
Sect. 9. "OS | 
O ſaid; the Niniuites belecu'd the Word, aift 
Belecued 10nas,and belecu'd the Lord ; Chap.z.ver.y. 


| They made no pauſe,nor ieſted at thenewes, 
Nor ſlighted it,hecauſe it was a Iew's | 

Denouncement : No,Nor did their gazing eyes 

(As taken captiues with ſuch nouelries) 

Admire the frran ers garb,ſoquaing to theirs, - 

No idle chat pofleſt their irching eares, 

The whilſt he ſpake : nor were their rongues on fier, 

To raile vpon,or interrupt the Cryer, | 

Nor did they queſtion whether true the meſſage, 

Or falſe the Prophet were,thatbrought th'embaſſage: 

Bur they gaue faith to what he ſaid; relented, 

And (changing their miſ-wandred wayes) repented; 

Before the ſearching Ayre could coole his word, 

Their hearts returned,and beleeu'd the Lord; 

And they, whoſe dainty palats cloy'd whileare 

With cates,and vyands were,and luſcious cheare, 

Doe now enioyne their lips,not onceto taſt = 


{The offall bread,(tor they proclaim'd a Faſt) 
H 


And 


A Feaſt for Wormes, 


And rheyhoſe wanton bodies once didlye 
VWrapt vp in Robes, and Silkes, of princely Dye, 
Lo now, in ſteadof Robes, in Rags they mourne, | 
And all their Silkes doe into Sackclorh rurne. 
They'rcade themlelues fad Lectures on the ground, 
Learning towant,as well as to abound 
The Prince was not exempted, nor the Peere, 
Nor yet the richeſt,nor the pooreſt there, 
The old man was not freed, (whoſe hoary age 
Had eun almoſt outworne his Pilgrimage ;) 
Nor yet the young, whole Glaſle (but new begun) 
By courſe of nature had anage to run: | 
args -  Forwhen that fatall Wordcame tothe King, 
| (Conuayd with ſpeed vpon thenimble wing 
Of flitting Fame) He ftraic diſmounts his Throne, 
Forſakes his Chaire of Sratc he fate vpon, - 
Diſrob'd his body, and his headdiſcrown'd, - 
In duſt and aſhes grou'ling on the groynd, 
| And when he reard his trembling corpes againe, 
(His haire all filthy with the duſt helay in) 
He clad in penſiue Sackcloth, did depoſe 
Himſelte from ſtate Imperiall, and choſe 
To liuea Vaſſall, or a baſer thing, 
Then to vſurpe the Scepter of a King: 
His golden cup of Honourand Authority, 
Made him not drunke, and fo forget mortality, 
(Reſpectleſle of his pompe), he quite forgate 
He was a King, ſo mindleſſe of his State, 
Thar he torgate to rule, or be obey'd; 


£,c1;}, Nor did he weild the Sword, nor Scepter fivay'd. 
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Meditatiq 
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A Feaſt for W or mes. 


Meditatio nona. 


C | S faſting then the thing that God requires 2 

Can faſting expiare, or lake thoſe fires 
Thar Sinne hath blowne to ſuch a mi$hty flame? 
Canfſackcloth clothe a fault ? or hide a ſhame > 
Can aſhes clenſe thy blot? or purge thy'offence ? 
Or doe thy hands make God a recompence, 
. By ſtrowing duſt vpon thy bryny4ace 2 
Are theſe the tricks to purchaſe heau'nly grace? 
No,though thou pine thy ſelte with willing want; 
Or face looke thinne,or Carkas ne'r ſo gaunt, 
Although thou worlſer weeds then ſackcloth weare, 
Or naked goe, or fleep in ſhirts of haire, 
Or though thou chule an aſh-rub:for thy-bed, 
Or make a daily dunghill on thy head, * 
Thy labour is not poyl'd with equall Gaines, 
For thou haſt novghtbur labour for thy paines: 
Such idle madneſte God reicds, and loaths, 
Thar (1akes no deeper,than the skinne,or cloaths;\ 
'Tis not thine eyes which (taught toweep by art) 
Looke red with tcares, (not guilty of thy hart) 
Tis not the holding of thy hands fo hye, 
Nor yet the purer {quinting of thine eye; 
'Tis not your Minnnick mouthes,nor Antick faces, 
Nor Scripture phraſes,nor affected Graces, 
Nor prodigall vp-banding ot thine eyes, 
Whoie gathtull balls doe ſceme ro pelt rhe skyes; 
'Tis no: the ſtrict reforming of yoyr hare 
Socloie,that all the neighbour skull 1s bare; 

H 2 'Tis 


A Peaft for Wormes. 


'Tis not the drooping of thy head ſo low, 
Nor yet the lowring of thy ſullen brow, 
Nor howling, wherewithall you fill the ayre, \ 
Nor repetitions of your tedious pray'r: | 
No,no, 'tis none of this,that God regards ; 
, Maths Such fort of fooles their owne applauſe rewards; 
Such Puppir-playes, to heau'n are ſtrange, and quaint, 
Their ſeruice 1s vnſweet,and foully taint, 
Their words fall fruitlefſe from their idle braine ; 
Burt true Repentance runnes in other ſtraine; 
Where ad contrition harbours, there thy hart 
Is firſt acquainted with an inly ſmart, 
And reſtlefle grones within thy mournfull breſt, 
Where ſorrow finds her ſelfe a welcome gheſt ; 
Itchrobs,ir fighes,it mournes in decent wiſe, 
Diflolu's,and fills che Ciſternes of thine eyes; 
It frights thy penſiue ſoule,with ſtrange aſpeQs 
Otcrying ſinnes committed ; It detes 
Thy wounded conſcience;lIt cryes amaine, 
For mercy,mercy,cryes,and cryes againe; 
It vowes,it ſadly grieues,and fore laments, 1 
It yernes for grace,Reformes Returnes,Repents; 
I;this is Incenſe, whoſe accepted fauour 
Mounts vp the heauenly Throne and findeth fauour : 
I:this is it, whoſe valour neuer failes, 
With God itſtoutly wreſtles,and preuailes: 
I;this is it,that pierces heauen aboue, 
Neuer returning home (like Noa/'s Doue) 
Bur brings an Oliffe leafe,or ſome encreaſe, 
That works Saluation,and eternall Peace. 
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T he Prince and people faſts,and prayes; : 
God had ati their Nuts : y 


V pon their timely true repentance, 


: 
Fa God reuerſt,and chang 'd his ſentence. 


HIEESESESES: 


— — 


Sed. 10. 


= Hen ſuddenly,with holy zeale inflam'd, 
| He cauf'd a Generall a&,to be proclam'd, 


Let neither Man ,zor child,of youth,or yeeres, 
From greateſt in the City,to the leaſt, 
Nor Heard,nor pining Flock,nor hungry beaſt, 
Nor any thing that draweth ayre,or breath, 
On forfuture of life,or preſent death, 
Preſume to taſte of nouriſhment,or food, 
Or moue their hungry lips, to chew the cud ; 
From out their eyes let Springs of water burſt, 
With teares (or nothing) let them ſlake their thurſt - 
Moreo're,let enery man(what ere hebe) 


of. Fa preferment,or of low dvgree, 
D'o 


all they weare (excepting but the ſame 
T hat nature craues,and that which couers ſhame ) 
T heir nakedneſſe with ſackcloth let them hide, 
And mue the veſt ments of their ſilken pride z 
And let the braue cariering Horſe of warre, 
(Whoſe rich Capariſons, and T rappirgs are 
H 3 


By good aduice,and counſell of his Peeresz 


Hiſt.Chap.3.7. 


The Procla- 
mation of tbe 
Niniaites. 


Ver( 8. 


'Vet(.10 


Repented of the Euill, that he intended: 


A Feaſt for Wormes, 


Of ſumptuous beautie,and of glorious ſhow) 

Let him diſr obe, and put on ſackcloth tos, 

The oOxe(ordati'd for yoke) the Aſſe(for load) 

7 he Horſe(.s well for race,tes for the road) 

1 he burthen-2earing Cammell(ſtrong and great) 
7 he fruitf:ll Kine,and eury kind of Neate, 

{ct all put ſackcloth oa,and (pare no V0yce, 

But cr1e a1141ne to hean'n, with mightie noyſe ; 

Let all nen turnuethe byas of their wayes, 

And change their fiercer hauds,to force of praiſe 
For who can elif God (whoſe angrie ace 

Hath long 0144 wayming from vs )will embrace 

7 hs [{e3ader pittance of our beſt endenour ? 

130 kgowes,tf God will his intent perſeuer ? 

Or who can tell,if He(whoſe tender lone, 

ud mercy extends his Indoements farre aboue ) 
17 change his hizh Decree,and turne his ſentence 
[pon 4 113ely aud vnfain'd Repentance ? P 
Andwho can tell,if God will change the lot, 

T hat we ,:. ors may [ine,and periſh not ? 

So God perceiu'd their works,and faw their wayes, 
Approu'd-the faith, that in their works did blaze, 
Apprau'd their works,approu'd their works the rather, 
Becaulc rheir taith,and works went both together 
He {ay teirtaith, becauſe their faith abounded, 
He faw their works,becaule on faith they grounded, 


 Happroy'd their faith, becauſe their faith was true, 


Happrou'd their works, becaule on faith they grew ; 


| 


He tw their faith, and works,and fo relented, 


[ »vpron'd heir faith,and works, and forepented ; 


Repentcd ofthe plagues,they apprehended); 


fs) 


% 


A Feiſt for Wormes, 
So God the _—_— of his hand with-drew, 


He tooke no fortciture,although 'twere due; 
. The Euill, that once he meant,he now forgor, 
Canccll'd the forteit bond, and did it nor, Explicit Hif. 


—_— 


—- — 


Meaitatio decima. 


TH Yom what an ebbe of low eſtate 

The Soule, that ſeekes to be regenerate, 
Muſt firſt decline ; Before the Ball rebound, 

It muſt be throwne with force againſt the ground; . 
The Sced cannot encreaſec in fruitfull cares, 
Nor can ſhe reare the goodly ſtalke ſhe beares, 
Vnleſſe beſtrow'd vpon a mould of earth, 

And made more glorious, by a ſecond birth : 

So fares with Man; Before he can bring forth 
The braue exploits of truly noble Worth, 

Or hope the granting ofhis ſinnes remiſſion, 
He muſt be humbl'd farſt in ſad contrition ; 

The plant (through want of skill,or bynegle&) 
If it be planted from the Sunnes refle&, 

Or lack the dew of ſeaſonable ſhowres, 
Decayes,and beareth neither Fruit,or Flowres ; 
So wretched Man,it his repentance hath 

No quickning Sunne-ſhine of a liuely Faith, 

Or not bedew'd with ſhow'rsof timely teares, 
Or works of mercy(wherein Faith appeares) 

His pray'rs,and deeds,and all his forged grones, 
Are like the howles of Dogs,and works of Drones : 
The skilfull Surgeon, farſt(by letting blood) 


Weakens his Patient,ere he does him good; : 
up" Betorc 
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eA Feafl for Wormes, 


Before the Soule can a true comfort finde, 
The Body muſt be proſtrate, and the Minde 
Truly repentiue, and'contrite within, 
And loath the fawning of a boſome Sin. 
But Lord ! Can Man deſferue? Or can his Beſt 


| DoeIuſtice equall right, which he tranſgreſt > 


When Duſt and Aſhes morally offends, 
Can Duſt and Aſhes make Erernall mends ? 
Is Heau'n vniuſt ? Muſt not the Recompence 
Be full Equivalent eo the Offence 7 


What mends by mortall Man can then be giu'n 


To the offended Maieſtie ot heau'n ? | 
O Mercie! Mercie! on thee my Soulerelyes, 
On thee we build our Faith, we bend oureyes ; 


' Thou fill t my empty ftraine, thou fil ſt my tongue ; 


Thou art the ſubic& of my Swar-like ſong ; 

Like pinion'd pris ners at the dying Tree, 

Our lingring hopesattend, and wayre on thee; 
(Arraignd arIuſtice barre) preuent our doome z 
To thee with ioyfull hearts we cheerely come; 
Thou art our Clergie, Thou that deareſt Booke, 
Wherein our fainting eyes deſire to looke ; 

In thee, we truſt toreade (what will releaſe vs) 

In bloudy CaraGters, thatname of Iz s vs. 

<q] What ſhall we then returne to God of Heau'n ? 
Where nothing is (Lord) nothing can be giu'n; 
Our foules, our bodies, ſtrength, andall our pow'rs, 
(Alas!) wereall roo little, were they ours ; * 
Or ſhall we burne (vnrill our lite expires) 

An endleſle Sacrifice in Holy fires ? 

© My Sacrifice ſhallbe my He axr entire, 


| My Chriſt the Altar, and my Zeale the Fire. 


Tax 
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KATIE 
Y Tus ArRGyMENT. 


; T he Prophet diſcontented prayes 


To God,that he would end his dayes , _ = 
God blames his wrath ſo wnrepreſt, 
a Reprones his unaduis'd Requeſt, 


it DEE IEF ES 


Sed. 11. 


y Vt this diſpleaſing was in 1994's eyes, AiRt.Chap.4.1. 
B His heart grew hor, his blood began to riſe, 


His eycsdid ſparkle,and his teeth firuckfire, 
His veines did boyle,his heart was full of yre 
Artlaſt brake foorth into a ſtrange requeſt, 
Theſe words he pray d,and mumbl'doutthe reſt: 


Was not,O was not this m ry thonght(O Lord) Verſ.3, 
Before I fled ? Nay, was n0t bi my Word, CO to 


T he very Word,that theſe wy lips had fb 
When this miſ-hap mought well haue = 3 caped ? 


Was there,O was there not ain of jaſpe ſuſpe 
M y preaching would procuer t ufo ? 
For loe , 1 knew of old, thy tender 
1 knew the pow'r,thouzau ſt my T ongue,would moue 
T heir 9% ME +6 heeriss s 1 knew 'twould thaw 
T heir froz'1 ſpirtts ,and breed relenting awe z 
I knew moreo're, por thetr true repentance, 
T hat thoutd:t:rmin aſt to were by ſemtence ; 
For lol knew, thou wert a Gracious 2 

of haws 12 forvearauice, ſlow to wſe the Rod: 
| I ; 


i 
| 

| 
| 
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| 


Vecl. 2, 


A Feaſt for Wormes. 


1 knew the power of thy Mercies bent, 2a 
T he ſtrength of all thy other works out-went x 

I knew thy tender kindnes , and how loth 

T hou wert to puniſh,and how jlow to wrath 
Turning thy Indgements,and "7 plagues preneniine, 
T hy mind reuerſme, and of Eu ll repenting: 

T herefore (0 therefore)through this oo foal, 
I fled 10 Tarſiſh,rhere to make enaſion ; 

T o ſane thy credit(Lord)to ſaue mine owne - 
For when this blaſt of z#ale is ouer-blowne, 
And ſackloth left,and they left off to mourne, 
When they ( like dogs )ſhall to thetr vomit turne, 


They | wilipend thy acred Word,and [coffe it, 


Saying,Was that a God, or this a Prophet ? 
T hey l ſcorne thy Indgements,&y thy threats deſpiſe, 
And call thy Prophets, Meſſengers of lyes. 

Now therefore( Lord) bow downe attentiue eare, 
(For lo,my burthen's mare then 1 can beare) 
Make ſpeed (0 Lord) and.baniſh all delayes, 

T *extinguiſh(now)the tapour of my dayes - 

Let not the _— my time extend, 

But let my wretche _—— an end . 

Let not my fatnting ſprite thus long aby 

In 497 at manſ10n of mortality -- 

T he thrid's but weake,zvy life depends vpn, 

0 cut that thrid,and let my life be done ; 

My breſt ſtands faire, 0 foile, and ſtrike againe, 
For nought,but dying,can aſſwage my paine : 
For liefer "tis to dye,then liue in . 

For better "tis t0 uns" yeeld the game, 

T hen toyle for what at lenzth muſt needs be loft ; 
0 kill me,for my heart is ſore imboſt ,, 


T hs 


A Fea for Wormes, 


. This latter boone wnto thy ſeruant giue, 
For better 'tis for me,to aye then liue. 
So wretched 70n4h , But lehoua thus ; 


What boot's it ſo to ſlorme out-ragious ? Verſ 4. 

Does it become my ſeruants heart to ſwell ? : 

Car auger helpe thee, lonah 2 Doeſt thou well? Explicit Hi 
HMeaitatio undecina. 


To» poorea thing is man ! How yain's his mind! 
How Gn baſe! And wau'ring like $ wind! 

How vncouth are his wayes ! How full of danger ! 

How to himſelfe,is he himiſelfe a ſtranger ! 

His heart'scorrupt,and all his thoughes are vaine, 

His ations ſinfull,and his words prophane, 

His will's deprau'd,his ſenſes all beguil'd, 

His reaſon's darke,His members a defil'd, 

His haſtie feet are ſwift,and prone to ill, 
His guilty hands are euer bent to kill, 

His tongue's a ſpunge of venome,(or of worſe) 

Her practice is to ſweare,her kill to curſe; 

His eyes.are ficrballs of luſttull fire, 

And outward ſpyes,to inward foule deſire, 

His body is a well erected ſtation, 

Bur full of filth,and foule corrupted paſhon, 

Fond loue ;zand raging luſt,and tooliſh teares, das ooh 
Exceſſive ioy,and gricte o'rwhelm'd with teares Hinc metunnt, 


Immoderate; and couetous Deſler, cupiunt dotent, 


And fſinfull anger,red,and-hot as fierz gangs 
Theſc daily clog the ſoule,that's faſt in priſon,  cnrrogag. 
e tenebris, & 


From whole encrealc,this luckleſſe brood is riſen, Re. A416 cece 
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A Feaft for Wormes. 


Reſpeieſſe Pride,and Juſttull [dlenes, 

Foule ribb2uld calke,and lothlome Dcunkennes, 

Fruiclzflc Deipayre,and necdleflc Curiofitie, 

Odious Iagratitude, Double Hypocriſie, - 

Bile Flattery,and haughty-cy'd Ambition, 

Heart-gnawing Hatred,and {quint-cy'd Suſpition, 

Selt.cating Enuie,Enuious Detra@tion, 

Hopelefle Diſtruſt, and roo-too fad DeicRion, 

Reuengetull Malice, Helliſh Blaſphemie, 

[dolatry,and light Inconſtancie;; 

Daring Preſumptien, wry-mouth'd Derifion, 

Fearctull Apoſtacie,vaine Superſticion. 

« \Vhart heedfull watch 2 And what contir'all ward ? 

How great reſpe& ? and howerly regard, 

Stands man inhand to haue, when ſuch a brood 

Of turious hell-hounds ſeeke to ſuck his blood 

Day,night,and howerthey rebell,and wraſftle, 

And neuer ceaſe,till they ſubdue the Caſtle. - 

< How ſlcighta thing is man ? How fraile and brittle? 

How ſceming great is he? How truly little ? 

Vithin the boſome of his holieſt works, 

Some hidden Embers of old Adam: lurks ; 

Which oftentimes in men of righteous wayes, 

Bur{t out in flame.,and for a Ralon blaze, 

q Lord teach our hearts, & giue our ſoules direftions, 
Subdue our Paſſions, Curb our ſtout Aﬀetions, 
Nip thou the bud, before the Bloome begins ; 
Lord,keep all good men from preſumptuous ſins. 


Tus 
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CEHSEEIRISEE SEES? $ TEST? 
=} 


ja Trr ARGvMENT. 


p| , 4 Booth for ſhelter lonah mage; 
God ſent a Gourd for better ſhadt ; 
a But by the next approchine light, 


a - * * 
s God (ent a Worme conlum'd it quite. 


ES SESETSIESEDSEESTSIS,) 


SefF. 12. 


O !oxah ({ore oppreſt,and heauy-hearted) Hiſt. 
= From out the Cities circuit ſtraight departed, Ma Es 
Departed to the Eaſterne borders of it, 
Where fick with anguiſh fate this ſullen Prophet; 
He built a Booth,and in the Boothhe fare, 
(Vntill ſome tew daics had expir'd their date 
With ouer-tedious pace)where he might-ſee, 
What would betide ro threatacd Nine; 
A trunk that wanteth {ap,is ſoone decay'd; 
The {lender Bopthof boughs and branches made, 
Soone yeelded to the fire of Phabus Ray, 
Sodri'd to Daft, conſuming quite away : 
Wherear,the great 7c/0xa ſpake the word, 
And ouer 10z4'shead there ſpranga Gourd, Verl.s. 
Whoſe roots were fixt within the quickning earth, 
Vhich gaue itnouriſhment,as well as birth 
God raffed vpa Gourd,a Gourd ſhould laſt, 
Ler wind,or ſcortching Sunne,or blow,or blaſt , 
Ascoales of fier rak'd in Embers, lye Simile 


Obſcure,and vndiſcerned by the eye; 
T1 But 


———————— 
A Feaſt for Wormes. 


But being ſtird,regaine a glimm'ring light, 
Reuiue,and glow,burn a. a-freſh and right; 
So /0nah 'gan to cheare through this relicte, 
And ioytfull was, deuoyded all his gricfe: 
' He ioy'd to ſee,that God had not forgot 
His drooping ſeruant,nor forſooke him not; 
He ioy'd,in hope the Gourds ſtrange wonder will 
Perſwade the people,he's a Propher ſtill, 
The freſh aſpe& did much content his fight, 
The herball ſauottr gauehis ſenſe delight; 
So /10nah much delighted in his Gourd, 
Enioy'd the pteaſures,thar it did affoord: 
Verl 7, But Lord ! what earthly 217", Jum long remaine ? 
How momentary are they ! and how vaine! 
How vaine is carth,that man's delighted in it! 
Her pleaſures riſe,and vaniſh in a minnit : 
How fleeting are the ioyes, we find below ! 
Whoſe tides(vncertaine) alwayes ebbe.and flow; 
For lo !. this Gourd(that was fo faire,and found) 
Ts quite conſum'd,and eaten to the-ground ; 
* No ſooner T tan had vp-heau'd his head, 
From off the pillow of his Saffron bed, 
But God prepar'd a filly,filly worme, 
(Perchance brought thither,by an Eaſterne ſtorme) 
The worme that muſt obey,and well knew how, 
Conſum'd itquite,ne left it root,nor bow 
Conſum'd it ſtraight, within a minur's ſpace, 


Explicit Hiſt, Left nought,but ({lceping) 1onas in the place. 


Meaitatis 
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A Feaſt for Wormes. 
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———— ” —— 
Meditatio duodecima, 


He Pleaſures of the world,(which ſoone abate) 
Areliuely Emblems of our owne eſtate, 
Which(like a Banquet ar a Fun'rall ſhow) 

Bur ſweeten gricfe.and ſerue to flatrer woe. 


«| Pleaſure is fleeting till, and makes no ſtay, wolvptas. 
It lends a ſmile,or twaine,and ſteales away. 
«Man's life is fickle,full of winged haſte, Pita 


It mocks the ſenſe with ioy,and ſoone does waſte. 
Pleaſure does crowne thy youth, and lulls thy wants, Y#lp'«: 

Bur (ſullen age — ſtraighrauaunts, t 

«Man's life is loy,and Dolorſcekes to baniſh, Yita 

It doth lament,and mourne-inage.and vaniſh. 

The time of pleaſure's like the life of man, 

Both ioytull,both contained in a ſpan, 

Both high y priz'd,and both on ſudden loſt, 

When moſt we truſt them, they deceiuevs moſt ; 

Wharf of madnes makes vs loue them thus? 

Weleaue our liues,and pleaſure leauerh vs : 

Why what are Pleaſures? But a golden dreame, 

Which(waking)makes our wants the more extreame 2? 

And what is Lite? Abubble full of care, Vita,quale. 

Which(prickt by death) ſtraightempries into ayre: 

The flowers(clad in far more rich array, 

Then carſt was Salomon) doc ſoone decay; 

What thing more ſweet,or fairer thena flowre? 

Nath'les,it blooms.,and fades within an howre ; 

Whar thing more pleaſing then a morning Sun? 

And yer this pleaſure euery Day is dun: 


V oluptas,quale 


But 
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But thou art heire to Creſus, and thy treaſure 
Being great,and endleflc,endlefle is thy pleaſure; 
But Vac thou Creſ#s heire) conſider muſt, 
Thy wealth,and thou,came from,and goes to duſt ; 
Another's noble,and bis name is great, 

And takes his place vpona loftic ſeat; 

Truc 'tis,but yer his many wants are ſuch, 

Thar better 'twere he were not knowne ſo much. 
Another binds his ſoule tn Hymens knor, 

His Spoule is chaſte and faire withouten ſpor, 
Bur yerhis comfort is bedaſhr,and done, . 

His grounds arc ftock't, andnow he want's a ſonne. 
« How fickle,and vnconſtant's mans Eſtate! 
Man faine would haue,but then he knowesnot what 
And hauing,rightly knowes not how to prize it, 
Þur like the tooliſh Dunghill-cock imploy's it; 
But who. deſires to liue a life content, 
Vherein his Cruze of joy ſhall ne'r be ſpent, 
Lethim conſider what may bedefir'd, 

The date whereof 1s not to be expir'd: _ 

For that's not worth the crauing, to obtaine 

A happineſle,that muſt be loſt againe, 

Nor thar,which moft doe couet moſt, is beſt; 

Beſt are the goods,mixt with contented reſt ; 
Gaſp not for * Henour, wiſh no blazing glory, 
For theſe will periſh in an ages ſtory; 

Nor yetfor pow'r,for that may be conferr'd 

On fooles.as well, as thee, that haſt deſeru'd. 
Thir(t not for Lands,nor Mony ; wiſh for none, 
For * Wealth is neither Jaſting,nor our owne, 
Riches are faire inticements,to decciue vs; 

They Hatcer,while we live,and dying,lcaue vs, 


Taz 


A Feaſt forWormes. 


Tun Arkovnanrt., 


$] Tonah deſires to dye, The Lord 
| Rebukes him, He maintaines his word, 
. His anger he aoth inſtific, 
God pleads the Cauſe for Niniuie, 


Sef. 13. 


Hen ruddy Phzbus had(with moming light) Hi8.Chap 4.8. 
V V Subdu'd the Eaſt,and pur the ftars to flight, 
' The Lord prepar'da feruent Eafterne wind, 
Whoſe drought rogether with the Sunne combin'd, 
Each adding fter tothe others hear, i 
(With ſtrong vnited force)amainedid beat, 
And fore refle& vpon rhe helplefſe head 
Of fainting 1944 (that was well-nye dead) 
Who turning oft,androfling toand fro, 
(As they thatare in-torments vſe ro doe) 
And{reftleſſc)finding no ſucceſle of eaſe, A 
Bur rather,that his tortures ſtill encreaſe; 
His fecret paſſion to-hisſoule berrai'd, 
Wiſhing withall his heart to dye,and faid; 
0 kill me ( Lord)or lo,ney heart will rive; 
For better "tis for me to dye they line : 


Soaid,the Lord did interrupt his paſſion, 


Saying,tHow now ? Is this a ſeemly f.r1fhion ? as TOR 
Doth it become my ſeryants heart to ſwell ? Ionah. 
Can anger helpe thee ? Jonah, do'ſt thou well ? 

K Is 
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1 KinAt 1.15, 


2. Sam.12.3, 


fonahs arfwer, 


A Feaſt for Wormes, 


Is this a fit ' won ? or a well-placd word ? 

What ,art thou angry (lonah) for a Gonrd ? 

11 hat if th' Arabians with their ruder tragne 

Had kilt d thine Oxen,and thy Cattell ſlatne ? 
What if conſuming fier (falne from heaen) 

Had all thy ſeruants of their liues bereauen, 

And burnt thy Sheep ? What sf by ſtrong oppreſon 
T he Chaldees had wſurpt wniuſt poſſeſiton 

1"pon thy Cammels ? Or had Boreas blowne 

His full-mouth'd blaſt and caſt thy houſes downe, 
And ſlaine thy ſonnes,amid their iollities ? 

or hadſt thou loſt thy Vineyard full of trees ? 

Or bin bereaued of thine only Sheep, 

That in thy tender boſome wv d to fleep f 

How would thine haftie ſpirit then bin ſturr d , 

If thou art angry,lonahzfor a Gourd? 

| So 10n4h frames his anſwere thus, and faith, 
Lord,1 doe well to vex onto the arath 

1 bluſh not to acknowtedge,and profeſſe 


_ Deſerued rage,1'm ang") , 1 confeſſez 
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Verl. IO; 


Gods vel. 


'T would make a ſpirit that ts thorow frozen, 

To blaze like flaming Pitch,and frie like Rozen: 

IV hy deft thou aske that thing,that thou canſt tell ? 

T hou know ſt I'm angry,and it beſeemes me well, 
So faid,the Lord to 10n4/ thus beſpake ; 

Doſt thou bemoane,and ſuch compaſion take 

I pon 4 Gourd, whoſe ſeed thou didſt not ſow, 

Nor mow'd thy skilfull hands to-make it grow, 

hoſe beautie ſmall,and profit was but ſlight, 

11hich ſprang,and alſo periſht in a night? 

Haadlſt thou(O duſt and aſhes) ſuch a care, 

And m-bredpittte,a trifling plant to ſpare * 


Hadi 


A Feaſt for Wormes. 


Hadſt thou, ( O hard and incompaſſonate, 

To wiſh the razing of ſo brane a State) 

. Hadſt thou(I ſay ))compaſion,to bewatle 

T he extirpation of a Gourd ſo fraile ? 

And ſhall not 1(that am the Lord of Lords) Verſ11 


A Citic, (nay,more aptly tearm'd a Nation) 

Whoſe walls are wide,and wondrous full of might ? 

Whoſe hearts are ſorrowfull,and ſoules contrite ? ; 
Whoſe infants are in number,ſo amounting ? 

And beaſts,and cattell,endleſſe,without counting ? 

What, lonah, ſhall a Gourd ſo mone thy pitie ? 

And ſhall not 1 ſpare ſuch 4 goodly Citie ? * Explicit Bit; 


K2 Meaitatio 
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Meditatio ultima. 


MY heart is full, and knowes nothow to vent ; 
My —_ proues traytor to my poore intent; 


My mind's in labour,and find's no redreſſe; 


My heart conceiues,My tongue cannot expreſſe; 
My organs ſuffer, through a maine Defect ; 
Alas! I wanta proper Diale, 

To blazon forth the tythe of whatT muſe; 
The more I nedFdce the MOre accrewes z 
But lo,my faultring tongue muſt ſay no more 
Vnleſle ſhe ſtep where ſhe hath trod before. 
What > ſhall I then be ſilent ? No, [le ſpeake, 
(Till rongue be tyred,and my lungs be weake) * 
Of deareſt mercic,in as ſweet a (traine, 

As it ſhall pleaſe my Mule to lend a vaine 

And when my voyce ſhall ſtop within her fourſe, 
And ſpcech ſhall faulter in this high diſcourſe, 
My tyred tongue (vnſham'd) ſhall thus extend, 
Only to name,Deare mercie,and fo end. 

«/ Oh high Imperiall wy nary ArchiteQ ! 
Is man a thing befirtin o thy Reſpect? 


Lord,thou art wiſdome,and thy wayes are holy, 


z 


' But man's pollured,full of filch,and folly, 


Yet is he(Lord)the fabrick of rhy hand, 

And in his ſoule he' beares thy glorious brand, 
How-c're defaced with the ruſt of {1n, 

Which hath abus'd thy ſtamp'\and eaten in, 
Tis not the trailtie of mans corrupred nature, 


Makes thee aſham'd,racknowledge man,thy o_ ; 
l 


oA Feaft for Wormes, 


Bur like a tender father,here on earth, 

(Whoſe child by nature,or abortiue birth, 
Doth want that ſweet and fauourable relliſh, - 
Wherewith, her creatures, Nature doth imbelliſh) 
Reſpects him ne'rthelefle;ſo ſtands the caſe, 
'Twixt God and finfull man :Though ſinne deface 
The glorious portraiture that man did beare, 
Whereby he loath'd,and vgly doth appeare, 

Yer God(within whoſe tender bewebae 

Decp gulfs of mercie,ſweer beyond compare) 
Regards,and loues,(with reu'rence be it ſaid) 

Nay ſeems to dote on man; when he hath ſtrayd, 
Lord,thou haſt brought him to his fold againe 
VWhea he was loſt,thou didſt not then difdaine 
To think vpon a vagabond,and giue 

Thine only Sonne to dye,thathe might liuz. 
How poore a mite art thou content withall, 
That man may ſcape his downe-approching fall 
Though baſe we are, yet didſt not thou abhorre vs, 
But(as our ſtory nores)art pleading for vs, 

To ſaue vs harmleſſe from our foemans iawes; 
Art thou turn'd Oratour, to plead our cauſe ? 

C How are thy mercics full of admiration ! 

How ſoueraigne ! How ſweet's their application ! 
Farning the {oule with {weetnes,and repayring 
The rotten ruines of a ſoule Deſpayring. 

< Loe here( Malfido) is the feaſt prepar'd; 

Fall too with courage,and [et nought be ſpar'd ; 
Taſte freely of ir,Here's no Mifers feaſt; 

Eate what thou canit,and pocket vp the reſt: 
Theſe precious vyands are Reſtoritie, 


Eate then; and if the ſweetnes make thee drie, 
K 3 Drink 


A Feaſt for Wormes. 


- Drink my Carouſes out of Mercies cup, 
The beſt lies in the bottome, Drinke all vp : 
Theſe cates are ſweet Ambroſia to thy ſoule, 
And that, which fils the brimme of Mercics boule, 
Is dainty Ne&ar ; Eate, and drinke thy fill; 
Sparenorthe onene yet the other ſpill, 
Provide in time:Thy Banquet's now begun, 
Lay vp in ſtore,againſt the feaſt be done: 
_ Forlo,the time of banquetting is ſhort, 
And once being done,the world c nnot reſtor't; 
It isa feaſt of Mercy,and of Grace , 
Ir is a feaſt forall,or hye, or baſc ; 
A teaſt for him that begs vpon the way, 
As well tor him that does the Scepter ſway; 
A teaſt for him that howerly bemoanes 
His deareſt ſmnes,with ſighs,and teares,and groanes; 
Atcaſt for him,whoſe gentle heart reformes ; 
Atcaſtfor Mz x ;and ſoa Fzeasr ror Worwmss 
«| Deare liefeſt Lord,that feaſt'ſt the world with Grace, 
Extend thy bountions Hand, thy Glorious Face: 
Bid 1oyfull welcome to thy hungry gheſt, 
T hat we may praiſe the Maſter of the Feaſt ; 
And in thy mercte grant this boone to mee, 
T hat 1 may dye to ſymne, and line to thee. 


FIN 13S. 
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- Miſericordia eſt plenitudo omnium virtutur. 
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THE GENERALL VSE OF 


this Hiſtory. 


LAVA VERS as the Ancient world did all imbarke 
Within the compaſle of good Noahs Arke, 
Into the new-waſht world a Doue was ſent, 

VVho in her mouth return'd an Oliffe plant, 

Which in a filent language this related: 

How that the waters were at length abated: 

Thoſe ſwelling waters,is the wrath of God, 

And like the Doue,are Prophets ſent abroad: 

The Oliffe leafe's a ioyfull type of peace, 

Whereby wenote Gods vengeance doth decreaſe ; 
They ſalue the wounded heart,and make it whole, 
They bring glad tydings to the drooping ſoule, 
Proclaiming grace to them thatthirſt for Grace, 
Mercie to thoſe that Mercie will embrace. 

«| Malfido,thou,in whoſe diſtruſtfull breſt 

Deſpayre hath brought in ſticks to build her neſt, 
Where ſhe may Gafely lodge her luckleſſe brood, 
To feed vpon thy heart,and ſuck thy blood, 

Beware betimes,leſt cuſtome and permiſſion 
Preſcribe a Right,and ſo ſhe claime poſſeſſion. 

«] Deſpairſng man,whoſe burthen makes thee ſtoop 
Vnder the terror of thy ſinnes,and droo 

Through dull deſpayre,whoſe roo-too {ullen gricte 
Makes Heauen vnable to apply reliete, 

Whoſe eares are dull'd with noyle of whips & chaines, 


And yells of damned ſoules, through tort'red paines, . 
Come 
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The generall wſe of this Hiſtory, 


Come here,and rouzethy ſelfe;vnſcele thoſe eyes, 
Which ſad Deſpaire clof'd vp;Arife, Ariſe, 
And goe to Nine, the worlds great Palace, 
Earths mighty wonder,and behold,the ballace, 
And burthen of her bulk,is nought bur ſin, 
VWhich(wiltull)ſhe commits, and wallowes in, 
Bchold her Images, her fornications, 
Her crying tinnes,her vile abominations 
Behold the guiltleſſe bloud that ſhe did fpill, 
Like Spring tides in the ſtrects, and reeking ſtill : 
Bchold her (cortching luſts,and tainr defier, 
Like Sulph'rous «ta blaze,and blaze vp hier, 
She rapes,and rends,and theeues,and there is none 
Can iuſtly call rhe thing he hath, his owne ; 
Thar ſacred Name of God,that Name of wonder, 
In ſtead of worſhipping,the teares in ſunder 
She's not enthrall'd to this finne,or another, 

ut like a Leper's all infected ouer; 

oronly ſinfull,bur in finnes ſubtection, 
She's not infected,but a meere infetion. 

No ſooner had the Prophet(Heau'ns great Spy) 
Begun an onſet to his greater Cry, 

Bur ſhe repented,ſigh'd,and wept,and tore 
Her curious haire,and garments thatſhe wore, 
She fate in athes,and pur ſackcloth on, 

All drenchr in briny gricte,all woe-begon ; 
S'iecallsa Faſt,proclajmes a Prohibition 

To man.,and beaſt;(ſad tokens of contrition) 

No ſooner prayd,but heard, No ſooner groan'd, 
But pitted; No ſooner grieu'd,but moan'd; 
Timely Repentance ſpeedy grace procur'd, 

The lore chat's ta'ne in time,jis quickly cur'd: 
No 


No ſooner did ber.criclingtearesar dow 
Her blubber fl check lic-maſlengers of woe) 
Bur ſtrairyaics heau'n wip/ther ſuſtuſ 
And gently ſtrok'd hexchecks,andhid her riſes, 
No faults were ſeene,as.ifnofaylt bad bin, 
Deare Mercy made a Quirttance for her fin. 

| <[Malfido,rouze thy leaden ſpirir,Beſtirre thee, 


Hold vp thy drowlic head, Here's comfort for thees 


Whar if thy,Zeale be frozen hard > What then? 
Thy SauioursBlood will thaw that froſt agen: 
"Thy Prayr's thar ſhouldbe feruent, hor as fier, 
Procced bur coldlyfroma dull Defier ; 


Whar then ? Grieue Inly,But doc not diſmay, 

Who hear's thy pray'rs,will giue thee ſtrength to pray: _ 
while hou art.not. quite gun o're, 

Where Sinne abounds,there Grace aboupdeth more - 


T he generall ve of this, Hilary, 
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Fac quod potes, 
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fes pete, 


Ianib, Chap.:. 


& chap 3.19. 
Application. 


__ Chap.1.17. 


Application. 
Chap. 3.5. 


Application. 


Chap. 3.10. 


Chap 4. 


Application. 


Chap 1.3. 


Chap.3 4. 
Chap.3.5. 


The groud we of eb _ 
Or elſe thy t6hipne, Hr wintof w 

Nor is't afe know 
Saluc heats nofore;vnleffe this p y 
Apply it thtn;"Tis hard, and 'mickle indy 
Doe what cou catift,and pray for what remaines. 


The particalty application. 


Hen ou Mat art oppreſt with fad 8 
TI es ſhattrhov ſee theſtron effeR of bed 
Then pray with fatth,and' (Erucntuithourceatin 
(Like 1acob) wreffle xl hi getableffi 
«| Here ſhalt thon' ſee the trypeof Chriſt, Satlour; 
Then tet rhy Suits be chr his nameyand Eatour, 
« Here ſhalt'thoufinde repehrance 3td tut grivft 
Of ſinners like thy felfe;and their beticfs; 
Then bit thy vrieſets: theirs, and let afoul 
Cry mighrily,vnri[ther wourids be whole, 


| Here ſhalt thou ſee the trrecknes of ty God, 
VWho on Repentance Gitries.an d' - "a 


Repents,of whathe ment, EE feerneth'forri 

Here mayſt thon thetibehold him | pleadings ye: 
Then thus ſhall bethy meed,if Hoh repent, 

In ſtead of plagues an Jirefull putiiſhirient, 

Thou ſhalr finde mercy,loue,and heautcris'applaufe, 
And God of heauen (Himfelfe) will plead thy cauſe. 
CHere haſt thou then compil'd withir'this Treaſite, 


Firſtthe Almi reg h gh inſt f_ teaftire | 


Againſt foolefnnt;or fach as finfirll 


Or Prince,or poote, - or hi eb;orlow Ps: 
Here is deſeridihe DedtterR6aY to ith: 


q] Here mayſtthob feethe force that Preaching _ 


| The generall vſeof this Hiſtory. 


Here is deſcribd in(bricke but)full expreſſion, Chap.z.. 
The natureafa Convert,and bis paſſion : To 
His ſober Dier,which is thin,and ſpare, 

His clothing,which is $ackclothzand his Prayre 

Not faintly ſent to heayen,nar ſparingly, 


But picrcin 


,preuaile,an 
From ſtrokes to ſtro} 1d from pl infernall, 
Do adam rs iy pay 7x1 


Till Zepher lend my Baxk a ſecond Gale, 
flip mine Anchor.and I frike my laile. 
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© Dulcis ſaluator } 
verba in Luce ; & 9g 
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 eA Hymne'to God. 


AY Ho'giues me then an Adamantine Onill ? 

A Marble tablet ? And aDauids shill? 
7 o blaz0j; foorth thepraiſe of my deare Lord 
1n acep grau'n letters,aye wpon Record 
T 0 laſt, for times eternall proceſſe,ſuer, 
So long, as Sunne,and Moone,and Stars enduer : 
Had I as many mouthes,as Sands there are, © 
Had 1 a nimble tongue for enery Starre; ' ' 
And euery word I ſþeake,a Caradtere, 
And euery minutes time ten agts were, 
T 0 chaunt foorth all thy praiſe it nouzht auaile, 
For tongues,and words,and thme,and at woulA faile: 
Much leſſe can 1 poore Weakling tune my tongue, 
T 0 1ake a taske befits an Angels ſong ; 
Sing what thou canſt,when thou canſt ſing no more, 
Weep then as faft that thou canſt ſing no more, 
Beblurre thy booke with teares, and goe thy wayes, 
For euery blurre will proue a booke of praiſe. 
T hine Eye that viewes the mouing Spheares about, 
Let it gue praiſe to him that makes them mone : 
T hou riches haſt; T hy Hands that hold,and hane them, 
Let them giue praiſe to him, that freely gaue them - 
Thine Armes defend thee,then for recompence, 
Let them praiſe him,that gaue thee ſuch defence : 
Thy T onzue was giues to praiſe thy Lora, the giner, 
T hen let thy T ongue praiſe higheſt God for ener: 
Faith comes by hearing,and thy faith will ſaue thee ; 
Then let thine Eares praiſe him,that hearing gaue thee : 
T hy heart is bezg'd by him that firit did make it, 
Ay ſonne, giue me thy heart; Lord, freely take it : 
Eyes,hands,and arwnes,toneues,cares,and hearts of men, 


S1mg praiſe,and kt the people ſay, Amen. 
| TT 476 


| 
| 
1 
| 


A Hymne to God . 
q T une you your Inflruments,and tet them vary, Pal. r5o. 
Praiſe him pon them in his Sandtuary, 
Praiſe him within the higheſt Firmament, 
Which ſhewes his power and his gouernment, 
Praiſe him,for all his mighty Acts are knowne, 
Praiſe him according to-hts high Renowne, 
Praiſe him with T rump vidtorious,ſbrill,and ſharp, 
with Pſaliry lowd, and many-ſtringed Harp, 
With ſounding Tymbrell,and - tfull Flute, 
With (Muſicks full Interpreter) the Lute, 
Praiſe him pon the Mayden V irginalls, 
pon the clerick Organs, and Cymbalb, 
V pox the ſweet maieſtick Vyalls touch, 
Double your toyes,and let your praiſe be ſuch , 
Let all, m whom is life and breath, giue praiſe 
Tomieghty God of 8 ag endlz(fe dayes , 
Let euery Soule,to whom a voyeers ginen, 
Sing Holy, Holy, Holy, Lord of heauen'5 
For loe,a Lambe is found that vndertooke 
T 0 breake the ſeuen-fold-ſeale,and ope the Booke: 
q 0 let my life add number to my x wey 
To ſhew thy Glory and to ſing thy praiſes 
Let enery minute in thy —_ be ſpent, 
Let enery head be bareand knee be bent 
T 0 thee(deare Lambe;) Who ere thy praiſes hide, 

0 tet his lips be clofd, and tongue for ener ty'de. 


Halelujah : 
Gloria Deo excelſis, 
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Eleuen Pious e/ ledttations., 
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o VV Ithin the holy Writ 1 well diſcouer 
T hree ſpeciall Attributes of God His Power, 


His luſtice,and his Mercy, All uncreated, 
Eternall all, and all V nſeparated 

From Gods pure E ſſence,yet from thence proceeding 
All very God, All perfei?, All exceeding 

And from that ſelfe-ſame Text three names I gather 
Of Great Ichoua; Lord,eand God,and Father ; 

T he firſt denotes him mounted on his Throne, 

In Power, M ateſty, Doneenion ; 

T he next deſcries him on his K mnely Bench, 
Rewarding Euill with dreadful puniſhments ; 

T he third deſcribes him on his Mercy-ſeate, 

Full ereat in Grace,and in his Mercy great , 

«Al! three 1 worſhip,and before all three - 

My heart ſhall humbly proflrate ;uzth my knee , 


"of 


But in my priuate choice, I 'fancie rather, 


Then call him Loxd,or God zo call him Father. 
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*] N Rell no Like, in Heaven no Death there is, 
In Earth both Lile,etd Death, both Bale, and Blis, 
In Heauen's all Like, end,nornew ſupplying ; 
In Hell's all Death,and yet there is no dying ; 
Earth (like a partiall Ambidexter) doth 
Prepare for Death,or Live, prepares for Both, 
Who lines to ſinnean Hell his portion's 7tmen, 
Who dyes to ſinne,ſhall after liuein Heauen. 
<7 hoeh Earth my Nurſe be, Heaven, be thou my Father; 
Ten thouſand deaths let me endutr rather 
Within my Nurſes armes,then Oneto Thee ; 
Earths honor ,with thy fromnes, is death tomee : 
1 line-0n Earth,as.on a Stage of ſorrom; 
Lord, if thou pleaſeſt, end the Play to-morrow: 
1 liue on Earth, as in a Dreame of pleaſure, - 
Awake me when thou wilt, wait thy leiſure: 
1 lixe on Earth,but as of life bereazen, 


My life's with thee;for ( Lord) thou att in Heauen, 
q.N othing 
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EC] N Othing that &r was made,was made for nothing: 
Beaſts for thy feod,their skins were for thy clothing, 
Flow'rs for thy ſmell,and Herbs for Cuer good, 
- Treesfor thy ſhade,T heir Fruit for pleaſing Food: 
Theſhowers fall vpon the fruitfull ground, 
Whoſe kindly Dew makes tender Grafle abound, 
T he Grafle :5 made for beaſts to feed wpon, 
And beaſts are food for Man : But Man alone 
Is made to ſerne his Lord in all his wates, 
And be the Trumpet of his Makers praiſe. 
«Let Hcau'n bethen to me obdure as braſſe, 
T he Earth as yron, vnapt for graine,or grafſe,” 
T hen let my Flocks conſume,and neuer fieed me, 
Let pinching Famine want,wherewith to feed me, 
hen 1 forget to honour thee, (my Lord) 
/ hy elorious Attributes,thy Works,jhy Word. 
0 let the Trump of thine eternall Fame, 
Sound euer, Euer hallow'd be thy Name, 
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< d made the World,and of that therein is, 
Yet, what « little part of it is bis ? 

pg the Earth,aud ſee Jaow ſmell a roome 

L ſtiled with the neme of Chriftendomeg 

The reft (through blinded ignorance )rebels, 

O're-run with Pagans, Turks, and Infidels: 

Nor yet is all this little Quarter his, 

For (though all knew him) batfe know him ansſſe, 

Profefiing Ohriſt for lucre, (as they bft ) 

And ſerue the triple Crowne of Antichriſt ; 

Tet is this little handfall mach made leſſer, 

T her's many Libertines, for one Profeſſor : 

Nor doe Profeſſors all profiſſe avight, 

"Mong whom there often lurks an Hypocrite. | 

«0 where,and what's thy Kingdome ? ( bleſſed God) 
Where ts thy Scepter ? wher's thine yron Rod ? 

Reduce thy reck nings to their totall ſunmme, 

0 let thy Power and thy os Come: 
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"M2 x in himelfe's alittle World, Alone, 
His Soul's the Courtypr high Imperiall Throne, 
Whercin as Empreſle,ſits the Vnderſtanding 
Gently directing, yet with awe Commanding: . 
Her Handmaid's A 11.1. : AﬀeCtions, Maids of Honor, 
All following cloſe,and duly waytine on her - 
But Sin,that alwates enui'd mans Condition, 
Within this kingdome raiſed vp Diviſion , 
Withdrawne mans Will;and brib'd his falſe AﬀeRion, 
That This 10 order hath,vor That, Eleftion , 
The Will prones traitor to the Vnderſtanding; 
Reaſon hath loft her power,,and kf commanaine, 
She's quite depoſ'd,and put th foule diſgrace, 
And Tyrant Will oſurps her Empty place. 
« Youchſafe(Lord)in th little World of mine 
T 0 raizne,that 3 may raiene with Thee in thine : 
And ſince my will is quite of good bereauen, 
Thy will be dane in __ 'tis in beauen. 
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TV Ho line to ſin,they all are theeues to Heanen, 
And Earth;T hey ſteale fro God, take wnginen; 

Good men they rob,and ſuch as live upright, 

And (being baſtards) ſhare the free-mans Right: 

They're all as owners,in the owners ſtead, 

nd (like to Dogs) denonre the childrens bread , 

They haue,and lack,and want what they poſſeſſe, 

T hey re moſt unhappy ,in their moſt happineſſe - 

. They are not goods, but riches,that thou haſt, 

And not bepg goods,to eu'ls they turne at laſt. 

©] (Lord) what 1 haue,det me enioy in thee, 

And thee in it,or elſe take it from mee; 

My ſtore,or want,wake thou,orfade pr flouriſh, 

So ſhall my comforts neither chawge, nor periſh, 

Tha little 1 enzoy, (Lord) make it mine, 

In making me (that am 4 Sinner )thine; 

'Tis thou,or none,that ſhall ſupply my need, 


0 Lord; Giuevs this day our daily bread. 
; M 2 dT he 
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C yy” qrick-conceited Schoole-men well approue 
A difference 'wixt Charitic, aud Loue 

Loue 7s a vertut, whereby we explaine 

Onr ſclues toGod,and God to vs avaine : | 

Bit Chacity's imparted to our Brother, 

Whereby we traffick,one max with another : 

T he fir(k extends 10 God, The aſt belongs 

To man,Jn giuing right,avd bearing wrongs ;. 

In number ,they are ewaine,I# vertue,One; 

Foy one not truly being,t others none. 

«| 1: lowing Godyf 1 negtet? my Neighbour, 

My loue hath loſt his proafe,ond | my labour : 

My Tealeywy Faith, my Hope that neney failes we, 

(1/ Charitic be wanting )nought anailes me. 

(Lord) in my Sowle,a ſpirit of Loue create me, 

And 1 will loue my Brother jf he hate me - 

In nought but lowefet me enuy my betters 

And then,Forgiuemydebtsas I myderters.. 
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TT Find: a true reſemblance in the gromth 

of Sin,and Man ; Alike tn breeding both z 
The Soul's the Mother,azd the Diuell Syer, 
Who luſtine lons in mutuall hot defeer, 
Enioy therr wils,and ioyne in Copulation ; 
The Seed that fils her worabeys foule Tentation,, 
T he ſinnes Conceprion,gs the Soutes Conſent 
And then it quickens,when it gives content; 
The birth of Sin #s finiſht in the a&tion , 
And Cuſtome brings it toits full perfe&ion. 
<] 0 let my fruitleſſe Soule be barren. rather, 
T hen brine foorth fach a Child, for fuch a Father: 
Or if my Soule breed Sin, (not betngwary ) 
0 let it either yer effe milcarry ; 
She 15 thy Spouſe (OLord) ae thou aduife her, 
Keepe thou her chaſte, Let not the Fiend entice her - 
T rie thow wy heart, T hy Trials bring Saluation, . 
But let menot beled into Temptation. 
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TÞO rtune (that blind ſuppoſed Goddeſſe) is 


Still rated atyif ought ſucceed amilſe ; 
'Tis ſhe(the vane abuſe of Proutdence) 
T hat beares the blame,when others make th'ofience 
1hen this mans barne finds not her wonted ſtore, 


. Fortune's condemn'd, becarſ- ſhe ſent no more z 


If this man dye,or that man liue too lone, 
Fortune's accyſd,and ſhe hath done the wrong; 


Ah fooliſh Dolts,and (like your Goddefſe) blind ! 


7 ou wake the fault,and call your Saint unkind; 
For when the cauſe of Eu'll begins in Man, 
T h'effett enſues from whence the cauſe began ; 
T hen know the reaſon of thy diſcontent, | 
The eu'll of Sinne makes Ew'llof yuniſhment. 
| (Lord) hold me vp,or fpurre me,when Ifall ; 
So ſhall my Eu'll be iuſt,or not atall: 
Defend me from the Worldjhe Fleſh, the Denill, 
And ſo thou ſhalt deliuer me from Euill. 
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OP Prieftly skirts of A'rons holy coate 
I kiſſe 3 and to my morning Mule denote - 


Had newer King yn any age,or Nation, . 

Sach glorious Robes, ſet foorth in ſuch a faſhion, 
With Gold,and Gemmes,and Silks of Princely Dye, 
And Stones,befitting more then Maieſtie : 

The Perſian Sophies,and rich Shzba's Queene 
Had ne'r the like,nor er the like had ſeene z 

Fpon the $kirts (in order as they fell) _ ; 
Firſt,a Pomegranat was, and then a Bells | 
By each Pomegranat aid a Bell appeare,, 

Many Pomegranats,many Bels there were 
Pomezranats nouriſh,Bels doe make a ſound ; 

As bleflings fa, Thankſgiuings muſt abound. 

1f thou wilt clothe my heart with A'rons tyer, 

My tongue ſhall praiſe,as well as heart deſier- 

&My tongue,and pen, ſhall 4w:{wvpon thy Story, 


{0 Lord) for thine is Kingdome, Power, Glory. 
._ TFa 


Rr mage 


Sapere eſt in- 
fipere. 


Il 


C ST e Ancient Yophiſts,that were ſo preciſe, 
(And often-times(perchance) too curious nice) 

Auerre,that Nature hath beſtow/d on Man 

T hree perfect Soules : When this 1 truly ſcan, 

Me thinks heir Learning ſwath'd in Errour,lyes ; 

T hey were not wile enough end yet too wide, 

T 00 Curioas wiſe ecauſe they mention more 

Then one ; Not wife enough, becauſe not fourey 

Nature: Graces Miſtres of their Schookes ; 

Grace counts them wilclt, that are verieſt Fooles : 


Three Soules in man ? Grace doth atourth allow, 


The Soule of Faith : But this s Greeke to you : 

'Tis Faith that makes man truly wiſe 'T is Faith 
Makes him poſſeſſe that thing he neuer hath. 

«7 his Glorious Sonle of Faith beftow on mee, 

(0 Lord) or elſe take thou the other three : 

Faith makes men leſie then Children,more then Men, 


It makes the Soule crie, Abba, and Amen. 
FINIS. 
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PENTELOGIA: 
Or 


THE OQVINTESSENCE 


OF MEDITATI ON. 


AMors tua, Mors Chriſti, Fraus Mundi,GloriaCal, 
Et Dolor Inferni, ſunt meditandatibe. 


Thy Deaththe Death of Chriſt, the Worlds T entation, 
Heauens Joey, Hells Torment, be thy Meditation. 


—_—— 
_—_—_—_— 
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| AT LONDON, 
Imprinted by Felix Kyng#on, for Richard Moore, 
and are to be ſold at his ſhop in Saint 
Dwnſtans Church-yard. 1620. 
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AM ori tra. 
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TM E thinks, 1 fee the nimibleaged Syre 


Paſſe by amine mith feete wnapt to tyre, 
V pon his head an Hower-glalle he weaves, 
And in his wrinkled hand 4 Sithe he beares, 
(80th Inſtruments,ts take the lines from Men, 
Thone ſhewes with what, the other ſheweth when.) 
Me thinkes,l heare the Dolefull Paſſhing-bell, -. 
Setting au orileto hi londerknelly 
(T his moody weufeck of impartial Deach 
Who dances after daveres out ef breath.) 
Me thinkes, I ſer my \deancfh friends lament, © 
With (1ghs,and teares,end wefall dryriment, 
My tender Wiike, «id Children, funding by, 
Dewing the Death-bed grhereupon 1 Hye. 
Me thinkes,l hears a Yoyce (#n ſecret) ſay, 


Thy Glaſle is runneaudchou muſt dye today. 
N 2 ET And 
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eMors Chriſts. 


2 


Nd am 1 here,and my Redeemer gone ? 
Cx He be dead,and is not my life done ? 


pb . 


as he tormented in exceſle of meaſure? 


And do? I liue yet ? Andyet live in pleaſure ? 

Alas ! could Sinners finde out ner a one, 

More fit then Thee,for them to(pit upon ? 

Did thy checkes entertaine a Trayrtors lips ? 

Was thy deare body ſcourg d,and torne with whips, 

So that the guiltleſſe blood came trickling after ? 

And did thy fainting browes ſweat blood aud water ? 
Vert thou(Lord) hang'd pon the Curled Tree? 

O world of Griefe !. And was all this for mee ? 

«| Burſt foorth pwy teares juto a world of ſoxrow, 

And let my nights of griefe ner finde a morrow ; 
Since thou art dead (Lord) erant thy ſeruant roome, 
Within his heart,to build thy heart a Tombe. of 
What 
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TYV*- is the World? 4 great Exchange of ware, 
herein all (orts,and (execs cheapning are, 


T he Fleſh,the Diuell ir,and cry, Whar lack ye ? 
When moſt they fawne,they moſt intend torack ye; 

T he wares,are Cups of loy,aud Beds of Pleaſure, 

T here's goodly choice, downe weight,and flowing meaſure ; 
A Soul's the price,but they giue time to pay, 

V pon the Death-bed,on the dying Day: 

Hard is the Bargaine,and wniuſt the Meaſure, 
When as the Price ſo much out-laſts the Pleaſure : 

T he Ieyes that are on earth are Counterfeits ; 

If ought be true, tis this,T h are true Deceits 

T hey flatter, fawne, aud(like the Crocadile) 

Kill where theylaugh,and murther where they ſmile - 
T hey daily dip within thy Diſh,and Cry, 


Who hath berray'd thee ? Maſter, Is it 
N 3 G37 hew 
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| Wherein'i reſers'd my Crowne, wy Diadem, 
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q VV Hen 1 betrold,and well adviſe pon 
The Wiſeman fpeech,Theve's nought beneath 
But vanitic,v:y Soule rebolls within, (the Sun, 


And loaths the Danghill-priſon ſhe ts in : 
But whe G1 1 looke to new Jeruſalem, 


0 what a Heauen of blifſeyny Sowule entoyes, 

On ſudden rapt into that heauen of Toyest 
here rauiſit(sn the depth of meditation) 

She well grfcernes, with Eye of Contemplation , 
7 he Glory-of Godgn his Iraperiall Sear, 

Full ſtrong in Might, Maicſttc compleat, 
Where troups of Powers,Verzues,Cherubins, 
Angels, Archangels,Saints,ad Seraphins, 
Are chauntinie praiſes to thery heauerly King, 

i here Halelujah they for -#er fing. 
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Dotor Inferni. 
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\; Hg Poets pleaſe to torture Tamalus, 
Let gryping Vultures gnaw Prometheus, 


And let Ixion turne his endlefſe Wheels, 

Let Nemeſis tormest with whips of Steele, 

T hey far come jbort,t expr*(ſe the parnes of thole 

T hat rage in Fel, tuwr apt in endle(ſſe woes; 

here time nb end,or plagues fuude no exemptions 
1} here cryes adwit no belpe nor place redemption, 
WWhere fier lacks no flame gbe flame noheate, 

T'o make their tgxmcnts ſharp,and plagues compleat, 
Where wretched Soutes to tortures bond ſhall bee, 
Seruing a world of yeeres,and not be Free; 

here nothing's Heard,but yells and ſudden cryes; 
Where fier newer flakes,vor Worme e'r ayes : 

But where this Hell is plat d (my Muſe) ftop there, 
Loxd, fhew me what it #5 but neuer Where. 
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E x inſernis 
walls redemptio. 


1 eMors tua. 


TC "Az he be Faire,that withers at a Blaſt ? 
or he te Strong,that Ayery Breath can caff? 


Can he be Wilſe,that knowes not how to line ? 
Or he be Rich,that nothing hath to gine ? 
Can he be Yong, that's Feeble,Weake,and Wan? 
So Faire, ſs Strong, ſo Wilc,ſo Rich,ſo Yong is Man: 
So Faire is Man, that Death (4 parting Blaſt) 
Crops his faire Flow'r,and makes him Eacdi at laft; 
So Strong is Man,that with a Gaſpine Breath 
He totters,and bequeaths his Strength to Death, 
. SoWiſeis Man,that if with Death he ftrine, 
His Wiſdome cannot teach him how to line; | 
So Rich is Manyhat (all his Debts bing pay'd) JT 
His wealth's the Winding-ſheet wherein hee's lay'd: 
So Tonz is Man,that (broke with Care and Sorrow) 
Hee's old enough to Day,to Dye to Morrow ; 
71 hy bragg ft thou then, Thou Worme of Fiue foot-long ? 


Thart neither Faite,nor Strong, vor Wiſc,nor Rich, 
(nor Yong. 
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2 eMors Chriſti, 


Thurſt; 4nd whoſhall quench this Eager Thurſt > | 
I Grieuez And n:th my gricle my Heart will Burſt; 
I Gricue, becasſe I thurit wthont Reliefe ; 
I Thurſt, becauſe my Soule is burnt with Grieke ; 
I churſt; And ( arid wit: Gricfe) my H eart will Dye ; 
I Grieue,and thurſt the more, For Sorrow's dric : 
T he more 1 grieueyhe more my thurſt appeares : - 
Would God 1 had not grien'dout all my teares ; 
I Thurſt; And yet my G riefes haue made aFloud; 
But Teares are ſalt ; 1 Grieue,and Thurſt for Bloud; 
I Gricue for Bloud ; fox Bloud muſt fendRelicte ; 
I Thurſt for Bloud, for Bloud mf eaſe my Grictez 
I Thurſt for ſacred Bloud of a Deare Lambe; 
I Gricue to thinke from whence that Deare Blood came ; 
'T was ſhed for Mee, 0 let me drinke my fill, 
Although my Gricte remaine Entier /{z{l; 
O ſoutraigne Pow'r of that Vermilion SyR1NG, 
Whoſe Vertue,nenther Heart concerues, yor Tongue can 


O (ling. 
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L.oue th: World (as Clicnts lowe the Lawes) 
T 014172 the vprightnes of my Ciuuſe 
7 he \World loues me,as Sheepheards doe therr Flocks, 
7 oRobgand ſpoyle them: of therr fleecy Locks ; 
1loue the World aud we it 2s mine Inne, 
To vait,and reſt my tyred Carkaſle 7» - 
The World tones me, For what ? To make her Game; 
For filthy Sinne, ſhe ſels me timely Shame 5 _ 
Foorth from her Eyes doe Springs of Venome burſt, 
Bnt like a Baſtliske 7le ſee ber firſt, | 
And this my firme intended Courſe ſhall be, 
7 0. þ0yſon her,or ſhe will poyſon me - 
}e luc at Iarres,as froward Gameiters ave, 
S:;/|guarding,0: Regarding others Foe; 
1 loue the World,toferue my turne,ard leaue hey, 
T 15 10 Deceit jo Coozen a Deceiuer ; 
Shee'l not mijſe me,1,leſſe the Worldjhall miſſe, 
To loſe a World of Griefe,#' cnioy a World of Blifle. 


Earth 
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Arth ſtands immou'd,and Fixt, Her Cituation 
Aqiits 0 lacall Change,no Alteration, 


Pla av nn alway moucs,yenuing ſtill bis place, 
Ard exer ſees vs with another Face ; 
Earn ſtundethFixe,yet there 11ine oppreſtz 

/ He av en alway m0:es, yet there is all my Reſt : 
Enlaree thy ſelfe ,zy Sov 1 x ,vith Meditation, 
Mount there,ang there beſpeake try Habiration ; 
Where loycs are full,and pure,zot mixt with mosrning, 
All Endleſſe,and from which ts.no returning : . 
No Theft,o Cruel/Murther harbours there, 
No-Hoary-headed-Care,no ſudden Feare, 
No pinching Want,zo (Gripung faft ) O ppreſſton, 
Nor Death,zhe ſtipend of our foule Tranſgreſtion : 
But deareſt Friendſhip, Loue,and laſiing Pleaſure 
Aye there abides,vitho.ten ſt19',or Mealure , 
Fulneſſe 9 Riches,Comtorrt ſepeternail, 


Excefle without 1 ſas ens ; And Life Etcrnall. = 
| IC 


| 
| 
| 
| 


fo ee abc Hoe 


= 


5 Dotor Inferni, 


E Ha Trump ſhal! blow,7T he Dead(awatd) ſhall riſe, 
Ard 10 the Clouds ſhall turne their wondring Eyes ; 


T he Heaucn ſhalt ove, The Bridegroome foorth ſhall come, 
Toiudge th? }30;14, and gine the World her Doome : 
Toy to the Iv $ +00 others Endleſe Sar 

T otholc the Fojce bids Comwrgtorhete,Deranrt ; 
Dzyarr from: Lie k, yet(adying) line for Ever - 
For Euer dying be, ardyet Dye Neuer 

Dzeeaxx like Dogs,with Div t us take yorer lot x 
Dzearrt {ike Dive us, for I know you not; 

Like Do & 8 ike Dtv xi s 20e,Goe Howle, and Barkes 
DzyanTti Dar«Nss, for your deeds were Darke ; 
Le; roring he your My s 1c x, 4nd your Food 

Be jicſhof Vivm rs, And your Drinke,their Bu o ©»; 


LetFinxnps afjtict theeewithReprRoOcn, and SHAwE, 


\ Durant, Deyarr 7»to Eternall Fram: 


If Hs 1 1 the Guerdon then of Sinners bee, 


(Lord) yine me He 1. 0a Earth (Lord) oizeme Heavan 
—v—vy— Tam Deſine T ibis Verſus. (with thee, 
FINIS. 
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